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atAertiKiment^ 



J T is much to be lamented^ that the Author 
of the following Poetii^ cfid iidt Ii\r6 td See 
his own work through the pressf as it is 
probable that this Volume would have ap- 
peared at a much earlier period, and in a 
more perfect state. They are the produc- 
tions of a youth, whose former writings have 
obtained a cordial reception from individuals 
of distinguished literary talent : and who, by 
one of those inysterious dispensations of 
Divine Providence which place the intellec- 
tual faculties beyond controul, was snatched 
from the world just as his poetical labours 
began to secure popularity,. 
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This Volume is published entirely on ac- 
count of the numerous Subscribers therto^ 
9nd in behalf of the Author's widowed mo- 
ther and her surviving family ; and its me- 
rits, with respect to genius, originality, and 
beauty of description, will appear obvious 
to all who take delight in reading the poetry 
pf the most esteemed authors. 
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^HB FALACJS OF STRIPE. 
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O Muse of Caledon ! empyreal midd. 

Where is the rural reed that Ramsay played? 

The vocdi charm, that Ferguson inspired, 

And Burns', with more than mortal concord fired? 

Hath his last touch its'^dying sounds bewailed, 

And only breezes echo notes exhaled ? 

Yes, thou art ever gone, ^h ! gentle spell ; 

The Bard in vain may s;eek the lonely dell ; 

For ne'er orisons shall awdke thy voice, 

Nor natufe in thy symphony rejoice; 

Thy newxstrung harp, with softest notes, awoke^ 

And strains melodious ewell each gentle stroke* 



XVI 

Impartial Muse ; or tow'ring highest steeps. 
Or searching vales where worth forgotten sleeps^ 
Or northern wilds ; thy pensive steps retard, 
To breathe out fimcy to thy favourite bard : — 
Where'er thou art — ah ! gentle goddess, deign 
To hear : O'er Strila's ancient towers preside; 
Plspel the gloom that shades her early pride ; 
And sacred relics frpm Oblivion strain. 
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STRILA. 



CANTO tllRST. 



JliRE Ether spread o'er Earth her wide domain^ 
These firm basalts began their hardy reign : 
DocHned to behold the changeful mind of fete^ 
To shelter fireedom and protect the great— 
To generate Kings — reward the victor's toil- 
Ennoble heroes — ^tyrants' fetters foil ; 
And ah ! too oft hath Discord's bloody car 
Waved o'er their head3 the cloud of civil war^ 



18 STRILA. 

How many nations have usurped tlieir brow. 

Their banners been as often levelled low ; 

Ronie's conquering arms, remembrance tells, essayed 

To settle here and guard their conquests made. 

Danes, Picts, and England's powerful force, 

Tyrannic chains, ambition's course. 

Have curbed their splendour with oppressive reins. 

And tried in vain to stagnate Freedom's veins. 

But Cajedon hath long her flag unfurled. 

And now Britannia's checks the envious world^r 



Mouldering in wreaths of dark obscurity, 
The early proofs of Stirling's grandetu: lie : 
What time her stately turrets first arose. 
The page of memory can ne'er disclose ; 
But many a trudi-fraught tale survives to trace 

The various troubles she halh undergone; 
And many a splendid vestige lives to grace 

The aged annals of her great renown. 

Here regal powei: hath wei^^ed the long debate. 
And laws, enjoined propitipus t(^ the »tafe 5 
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STRILA. W 

Here heroes brave their countiys foes subdued. 
And Iwed devoted to their country's good. 
Their glorious deeds shall gild tlie teeming p^, 
And shed a lustring beam through every age. 
Then Wali.ace first, the patriot, statesman, firiendj 
Shall not with kings nor lesser heroes blend; ; .* 

But like his actions high in glory rise, , 

And waft his honours. \jo the bending skies. 

Park lowered the mantling cloud of woe 

O'er Caledonia's earth, 
When Elderslie, with sympathetic glow, 

Proclaimed her hero's birth. 
Enraptured Freedom hailed his natal breathy 

With bursts of ecstasy and high delight; * 
His brow encircled with a brilliant wreath, 

The dying lamp of Liberty to light 



\ 



When Bruce and Baliol strove for Scotia's throne, 
Each urged the right as bis superior own ; 
Intestine discord brooded o'er the state^ 
fiut direr woes the contest did create* 



20 STRILA. 

The balance hung suspended in the air ;^ 

When dark Ambition claimed each Monarch's shar^. 

To England's King the dispute was referred ; 

Ambition's son, with villainy declared, 

That Engird held by right the Scottish thrcme, 

And must be held/a teniure of his own. 

The courteous Edward, with ignoble guile, 

A free-bom race of freedom did despoil ; 

For each competitor, with spirits mean, 

Allegiance swore — and many noblemen 

Displayed with zeal the patriotic soul. 

By adding numbers tp the Ragman RolL 

To Balio^ was assigned the fettered crown, 

Kor did he long his rigid master own. 

But, urged by shame, resolved to break the yoke. 

And aimed to strike a bold decisive stroke ; 

But at IDunbar in battle was defeat. 

And forced to yield a victim to his fate. 

In London's tower confined he 4iapless lay, 

While Edward Scotland curbed with boundless sway. 



\ 



STRILA. ^ 21 

?Tw^ then Illustrious Wallace Burst his chains. 
And freedom's tide rushed swiftly through his veins« 

Soon as the early flower of manhood bloomedj ' 
llie sun of Uberty his soiil iUmncd ; 
He felt with deep concern his country's woes, 
And dauntless rose tp overcome her foes>; , 
Resolved to frustrate Edward's base designs. 

Dethrone his power, his absolute command. 
Expel oppression's dire destructive signs. 

And bravely die, or f5ree his native land. 

He raised his sword. The glorious beacon drew? 
Devpted friends — ^yet fiuthful were, though few; 
His courage, strength and success, shortly gained 
A nmnerous party stored with love unfeigned, 
^or ,was the noble theme for which he fought 
So well supported as its merits sought : 
Pride, jealousy and discontent, prevailed, 
And with ungrateful breasts his deeds assailed* 
But o'er the shadows of the rancorous base 
Triumphant freedom spread her lively rays, 
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22 STRILA* 

And led him on with honour and applause. 
While thousands hailed with joy the glorious cause, 
Invested with supreme command, 

His strength in wisdom clad, 
Led on his brave intrepid band 

To fame or honour's bed. 
His bold exploits Pundee and Pertlji relate, 
Dunbar and others martial breasts elate ; 
Of all his glories Stirling claims the pride, 
By valour stemmed against oppression's tide. 

\ 

In Gallia Edward sped his potent arms ; 
His rival's success filled him witli alarms ; 

To Cressingham and Surry sent express, 

Commanding them the tumult to suppress. 

Without delay they raise a powerfvJ force. 

And straight to Sdrling bend their threatening coursci^ 

A thousand horse alert in danger's hour. 

And fifty thousand foot, compose their power. 

jOur hero heard with joy the happy news. 
And quick the path of promptitudfi pursues ; 
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STRiIa. is 

His prosperous arms, triumphant m die North,' 
Hb sped to guard the passage of the Forth. 
Ten thousand spears adorned his valiant cdrps^ 
Ordained to dip in England's fated gore. 
Unequal force ! — But every heart could boast 
They fought for freedom 'neath her guardian eye; 
And every breast, on vt^aves of attiour tossed. 
Determined were to conquer or tadie. 



"Battle of ©tiding; 



Not far from Stirling's rocky steejp. 
Where Fortha rolls her winding deep. 
And silent waters slowly creep 

Through fertile plains bdlow; 
In days of yore a bridge there stood, 
A wooden fabric firm and good. 
That safely carried d'er the flood 

Unfeigu'dly friepd or foe» ' 
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24 StRILA. 

Its ancient site is called KMeixi i 
Its ruins still are to be seen, 

When clear the waters flow* 



The ardent Wallace posting on— ^ 
Upon the Abbey Craig he shone ; 
His armour brightening in the sun. 
In brighter glory soon to nm. 

And bask in victory's ray. 
His army proudly ranged the hill; 
Unbounded joys each bosom fill— ^ 
Their ready spears, intent to spill 
Departing life's pu^ureal rill^ 

Appeared in &ir array. 
In dreadful pride they vig'lant lie^ 
Inipatience gilding every eye. 

For fete's luxuriant day. 

The bridge proposed its timely aid — 
A stratagem is quickly laid : 
The central beam is weaker made^ 
To oYerwhdm the foe; 



STRILA, 

» 

In artful guise the guile is clad, 
To court the strangers' fatal tread. 
Consign them to a watery bed. 

And 1^ J. the valiant low. 
Our champion thus protected lay, 
Inspiring breasts with glory's ray. 

And ardour's highest glow. 



25 






<< Undaunted friends to Scotia's soil ! 
Unknown to yield — inured to toil — 
Shall England's mightiest force e'er foil 

With cowardice our arms ? 
In liberty our swords arose; 

Our shields, to guard her vengeful foes ; 
Our hearts, oppressive laws oppose. 

In horror's dread alarms : 
In glory they have greatly beamed ; 
Though few, yet oft by courage teemed, 
Tlie pride of Scotland near redeemed 

Against 6'erpowering swarms. 



« Now let their splendour pSerte the sky. 
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96 STRILA. 

Surcharged with tyrants' reckless dyc^ 
In 4tho00tf glorious victory^ 
'•^ Or on the field unsullied lie 

In wreaths of patriots' blood. 
Though Edward England's host may lead« 
We'll scorn the mighty throng to dread. 
And for our country freely bleed. 
Or brave the raging flood* 

<< Mark; Heaven's propitious mansions bright 
Reward the brave who fall in fight; 
And Fame and Freedom's sons unite 

Their deeds to eternize. 
The brave triumphant smile at death; 
The good implore the parting breath ; 
. The coward, dreading shades beneath^ • 

In terror basely dies !" 

Soon England's arms on Stirling blazed ; 
On Scotia's banners Surry gazed 
With high disdain, and strange amazed 
He eyed the ready few. 
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His towering concourse ranged along, 

The heights of Stirling vastly throng, ^ 

In warfare's dreadful weapons strong, 

Of polished i^Flid true ; 
, He vainly diought the ^lining sight 
Would scare llie Scot^nen from the fight ; 
Each terror-trap, to succour flighty ' 

He opened to their view. 

In dread suspense the anxious armies wait*- 
Cressingham and Surry long, debate* 
Two friars are dispatched, of peace to, treaty 

On base submissive terms. . ^ ' 

Before the tlllerslian chief they soon app^^? 

And with inveigling accents glut his ear* 
R^ly no pause beseeched — ^wotds nimbly veer. 

When scornful language warms : — 
^< Tell England's generals^ 'tis our country's right; 
For her injurious wrongs we'll bravely fight ; 
Submission ne'er shall' Scotland's sons invite, 

Nor peace; on any terms ! 



«8 STRILA. 

<* Too oft haih England's treach'rous Lord 
With guile our native confines gored : 
To him we'll never rest afford 

WTio liberty dcivourl. 
Then tell your chiefs, we'll neVer yield ; 

Our valour is our country's shield ; 
Our faitli&l- hearts shall stain the field. 

Or victory be ours : 
Let England's num'rous host advance. 
If we must die, 'tis warfare's chance ; 
Our lives we will as high enhance 

As nature gives us powers.** 

He said.-— The weighty lines advance, 
The swift destructive ccHursers prance; 
In, terror bathes the glossy lance^; 
Loud rattUng armour's death-like glanc^ 
' V, ' The trembling air assailed. 
. Tb% bridge but two;^bre^t could pass, 
Which would their fbrces muob harass { ' 
The tedious ij^an ^d^e^^r's proposed ; 
The measure Lundin much opposed— 



STRILA. 29 

A neighbouring ford to them disclosed, 
Where sixty men could cross a breast— r 
And urged his words with skilful test, 
But nou|^ht their worth avsdled* 

V 

The empty project's soon begun. 
But longer ere the task be done. 
And many shortly wished to shun 
The them6 they madly hailed* 

Six hours the sun had spread bis ray. 
The while they crossed without d^lay^ 
Till twenty thousand watchful lay 

Upon th^ distant shore. 
All dreadful silence, pensive rpond, 
Pervaded hill and hollow ground. 
Save where the quick traversing sound 

Provoked the bending floor. 
Now batde's trumpet rends the sky» 
The Scots advance in spirits high, 
"lyith matchless acts of chivalry. 

The groaning pbin to stor^e. 



3» STRILA. 

A party compass round the hiU, 

^ — 

And quickly with confusion fill 

llie bridge,— Life leavfss its mansion chill 

Of each approaching foe. 
The forward brave in hills are laid, 
A barrier of their bodies made ; — 
Intruding steps in haste recede, 

To swell the stream below. 
The fretfid timbers yawning crack, 
Aod numbers, pressing forward, back 

I 

Accelerate the blow, 



\ 



The beam^ beseiged with long delay, 

Exjiltiag broke— the bridge gave way 
With drefulful crash { grim horror lay 

In wrestling wreaths around. 
Crowds crushed on crowds, disordered swim ; 
Imploring aid theu: ey^b^dls beam; 
JleleptleaB death corrodes the stream 

With fate's convulsive mound. 
Impr€|ssive, awful was the scenic 1 
Nor hope nor succour intervene. 



STRILA. M 

Fortli'3 boSing wavea tHe dying screens 
And all their cares confound. 



Now louder swells the field of sttife» 
Life hazards all to stagnate life, 

And steal* the panting breath ; 
Intrepid Wallace nuurshallod on 
His. ardent band, the, prize to won, . 
Oppression's vaunUng sons dethrone, 

And seal it with their death. 
Back roll the brave in ghastly heaps. 
Pale carnage through the battle sweeps, 
Life's torpid worm but feebly creeps 

0!er those that grasp the heath. 

Graham, Boyd and Moray range the field, 
Their souls with valour's temper steeled* 

Their swords in vengeance rise. 
Swift o'er the close embattled pl^ 
Unequalled feats of prowess strain, 
Undaunted o'er the gory slain 

The hardy warrior flies ; 



STRILAi 
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Nor lortormg w6uBds^ severe nor 6%ht» 
Disarm the Airkms sons of fight-^ 
The steel is stained-^to shades of night 
' The ii^ed victim hies. 



Vain Cressinghah^s obnoxioUi^ breath 
Dark poison Tomits out in death ; 
His soul rapacious sunk beneath. 
And kindred regions sought* 
Then* England's valiant forces jnbld^ 
Her thousands paint the tremUiug fields 
And Scotland's patriots raise the shidd, 

' With double courage fraught. 
Hard) hard they pressed tlieir vanquished foes» 
And on declining bravery close 

Their spears wHhfiuy wrought; 



Back to the river's verge they fiJl, 
And oft in vrin on succour call ; 

The water's depth they headlong sou^d- 

Confusion^ direst, woes aboiuid— - 






StRILA. 39 

Impatient numbers leave the gromid. 

To kiss the ready grave. 
By swimming many strug|gled o'er — 
By fords they gain the other shore ; 
While thronging nmnbers largely storo 

With dead the greedy wave. 
< Pale Surry saw his hapless loss, 
And ere the conquered got across^ ^ 

Retreat he quickly gave, 

( 

The Scots the dreadful havock viewed. 
Nor tihoughtfiil long inactive stood. 
Their ardent breasts their strength renewed. 
Their arms, though tired, yet stiU were good. 

And keien the tempered spear. 
The gallant Moray's early deatli 
Drew from each heart the swollen breath 5 
J.ike glaciers on the snowy heath 

Their eyes distilled the tear. 

From neighb'ring mountains Lennox poured 
A numerous host, in ambush laidj 



\ 
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STRILA. 



In vigour fresh, in strength'unstaitl, 
Great slaughter 'mong the English, made') 

And valour's nerveless arm o'erpower'd/ 
Soon Wallace joinied his conquering force, 
And led them on the dangerous course 

That leaves destruction's way. 
At Torwood Ke o'ertook his foes — 
A sharp engagement quick ensues. 
Again is England doomed to bleed — 
Death checks the proud, insulting steed — 
Life quits her hold, in haste to feed 

The earth with gory clay. 
Soon victory blazed o'er Wallace' heady 
The shattered vanquished quickly fled, • 
And on to Berwick gladly sped,, 

Their active foes to ^hun. 
Thus Wallace, with a faithfiil few, 
Five times his number did subdue, 

And lasting glory won. 
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STRILA. 375 

This brilliant action raised bur hero's flime, 
And fiir extended his illustrious name, 
, Wide on her path the Vaulting Wallace trode, 

4ft 

And oped the gates to Freedom's fair abode. 

His prosperous arms, with terror struck his foes ; 

Their forts they yielded yp — none dare oppose ; ^ ^ 

And soon an English footstep scarcely dared to stain 

The hallowed floor of Scotland's fi'ee domain. 

Her happy sons adored the glorious cause. 

And crowned their guardiian with unfeigned applause. 

Thick to his standard flock the ea<jer throng ; 

To prove their zeal their zealous bosoms long. 

A strong convmtion speedily is called, 

And 'yi^ALLACE warden of the state installed : 

The a^dupus post with dignity he filled, 

And love und virtue in their hearts instilled.' 

The goodly change soon tortured Edwai^d's breast ^ 
A truce by France is offered — 'tis caress'd. 
Direct to England EnwAai) bends his course, 
And called with speed a well disciplined force^ 



•~N 
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■I 

Ten thousand cavalry, inured to war, 
Their service paid with many a well*eamed siBX i 
Full eighty thousand foot, his stores produce 
And rally forward Scotland tOvreduce, 



jFim battle of JFaWifrft* 



The mighty army quickly onward sped, 
Exulting Edward, raging at their head. 
Fell tyranny and ghastly vengeance led — 

Ambitious England's power. 
Their blood-red signals stained Kirkliston's plaipsj 
Linlithgow owned their bold usurping rieins; 
And Falkirk, weeping o'er her free domains, 

Saw Scotia's banners lower* 
Their neighing coursers rend the air — 
JBleet arrows round in legions store — y 
But Scotland never knew despair 

In danger's darkest h()ur. 



STRfLA. 

By Wallace led, his country's golden shield^ 
Ten thousand Scotsmen grace the &tal field, 

r 

Resigned to death, or force the foe to yields . 

In shimng armaur stood, 
immortal Stewart led the same ; 
High glory tells his deathless name; 
And CuMTN, varnished o'er with shame^ 

Brought equal numbers good. 

I 

Had unity and truth prevailed) 
Nor England's numbers had availed, 
Nor Scotland's few in batde failed, 
By treachery subdued. 



%T 



feut Badenoch, with envy filled. 

The glowing warmth of valour chilled, 

« 
And deep his villsdny instilled 

In Stewart's valiant breast. 
The gallant Bute absorbed die ga& of spite, 
And claimed the van as his undoubted right; 
With taunting accents and unshaken might 

He urged his dire behest. 



Thfi EUerstifi^ chief, ia h^stfs r^^lnr- 

Thy ii^, oHpriOJbiioMS i»^ord^ (W amis diviJe 1 

Its test shall cIqs^ the* 4^. 
Nor shall ambition t^xei: on an^ ti^^lrt^ 
My country';* ;ajf j^^ rvfij Ipi^g wHIa^ h9iiour l^d-^- 
Save to hfx King; or ^fi^'s d<^ci^ve^^r 

ril yield to, none my siwiy, 

Nor now ignobly .4p I q^^ t(b^ ft^l^ l 

My sword ag^,^alI,prov^ my fountry's siiiej^" 

He said — ^then yw^U relxucH^ucQ. backward wheeied. 

And led his menj4i\:^y, 

3Tie injured STE\y;4.HT.thus fcr^akfi?^^ stoo^i 
Resolved tei i^tHjy the dark te^^jestuoii^ flood^ 
> pr tinge its shores with patriotio Wpod^ 
His honour to. maintain. 
The q4*^r/5^ tjolnml^s: jcapved with ^^^ful grace^, 
Desj^qtic. ^dour reddeiied every face;, 
And tyr^nj^y, with fif 9). un^tqred pace. 

Ransacked thg,§wellipg.plaiiv 
Three va;liant Earls speed the forepost line 



"the godly E;£iic and Basset's -aotfts combku-^ ^ , 
Their thick-set spears in bl^iog. trkiiiiph4hinej 
To shade die^grouadwith skin; 

Impaftient steeds with fiery pri^e advaficef— 

And high in air death'^ #nny eiEigines 4wfe^ 

The sanguine tide to swell. 
The iartful CVMYK xQwde a^f^t to fight. 
But :$oQn ^ guile, disclosed by ,spe^y Sights 
Like shades or »lawle^r&Qger c^thie iiigbt,= 

His party off did steal; 
Undaunted Bute; his jj(dlej^giie&- art survej^ed - 
Wiffi soultmmoTedr^a fi^irceattack^^k^ 
The ard^t S00t$r with vritiur^laito uiBtafidy . 

In crimson 9beftthetih,e:5teeL 
With siaeb^n^ed teim li^Kt: boii^His ijxe fiiribus sfeed ; 
A thou^axHl lahcers c}i9rg!e^^a Ihoiisaawd btee^ - 
And niun'rpus;S!^at9 the inobiii^'ldiit^i^^ 
With streams pf tj£|oiliiiig:gdte.r r i i:\ 



N 
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IcHid ^m%^^ liiaiL^ the /dose ianfrat^d^^^^ 
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40 STRILA. 

Exiilted ai^#^ high thfOUgh ether steer, 

Aads bendifig downwards, fleet their dread care<^ 

To stain life's ebbii^ diore. 
To battle Edward's chosen warrioi^ shower. 
And Bruce ignobly, forth with numben^ pour, 
Jiis country 'to enthral, hb friends to« overpower. 

And tyranny restore* 

The dauntless Stewart fought with boundless mi^t^ 
1111 vengeance rolled him with the sons of x^ight; 
Pevoted to his cause — ^spising flight — 

His, soul was snatched away. 
The fidthfiil comrades of his ccmstant toil 
Disdained to own themselves a tyiant's spoil — 
They bravely fell*"^omed with freedom's smiln 

In glorious wreaths they lay. 
Oh valiant Bute ! thoa^ greivous was thy &te^ 
Tliy preoept great thy coontry shall elate, 
And Uber^ enroll' thy actions great 

In beams of endless d^y« 

What bitter woes fiwm £$cord's bos<H9 flow t— 
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Dark sat the cl()ud of grief on Wallace' brow-n 
|n tears he saw his countrymen laid loWj 

The gallant Stewart slain ! 
Nor caprice forced his mighty soul to yield, 
Nor Edward's numerous host to leave the field ; 
His sword, his country's honoul* and his country's shield^ 

Ne'er cowardice could stain. 
But treach'ry, black as Cumyn's blac^ei* heart, 
Ambition's .guile, and pride's deceitful art. 
Combined to make his bosom feel the smart 

That goi^d the bloody plain, 

« Behold the Bruce ! with teeihuig legions poui^— < 

To jdeld, to won, to die, decides the hour ; 

The first we'll iie'er to England's strongest power, 

Nor tjrrants' hatefiil sway ; — 
The second fcangs upon a bold retreat j 
The last our country claims — ^the doom of fate. 
Away ! our spears are keen, our breasts elate, 

And vict'ry points the way." — 
'Tis said-r-'tis done. The English thunder back j 
The ready steel repells their fierce attack j; 

D 



4^ STRILA. 

Through blood they rush — their red destruoUve tradk 
In slaughtered mountains lay* 



To Torwood Wallace made his paitj^ steer, 

ff 

Three hundred heroes safely guard the rear, 
« 
And backward roll, in ardour's bold career, 

To check the pressing fi)e. 
Here Graham and Lauder Durham's prowess shake. 
Fast falling foes renewing str^igth awake, 
And mangled chiefs life's quiv'riiig pulse fin^sake, 

The groaning earth to sow, 
Tliere Wallace meets the bold courageous Bruci;, 
Their vast encounter waves a moment's truce. 
Each dreadfiil faulcheon, sweating blood witii us^ 

Aimed death's decisive blow. 

Tlie EU^rslian slightly felt the steel. 

While Bruce's horse -to darkest shades did ree^^ 

And either side, to gum-d their leader's weal, 

Rushed in without dismay* 
Undaunted Graham, whom dan^ could aot checlg^ 
With dreadful carnage thinned the force rf Beik, 



STRILA. 4S 



But ah [ his £>rm, amid the dismal vnrcck. 

In death's pale armour lay. 
He. lay. A braver ne'ej for freedom bled ; 
A warmer patriot nations never bred ; 
His country, thrice in grim oppression clad,^ 

He freed from thraldom's sway. 



. 



His timeless loss our hero deep unprest; 
Revenge uAd sorrow mingled in his breast-— 
He waved his brow with high exalted crest 

And kwful dignity. 
With dreadful force he urged th' unequal fight ; 
In burning terrors beamed his armour bright; 
His &ulcheon with insatLa,te appetite 

Appalled the shriniung sky. 
Red ]p[iantled d^ath with havock stxewed the ground^ 
Exulting horror ^iieilsea^ ^^^^ wound ; 
O'erpowering foes i^ drendM «n¥ftrBDt& aboiiod^ 
' Andfdn^hisfewtafly. " 

Life's gor^big lances {fierce his niettkd 8te6(^ 
Their broken points hislniifigl£4 body f^t 
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Behold in blood thy valiant subjects rest^ 
Thy coimtry groans by tyranny opprest — ^ 
Thy soul maintains the cause.. 

« Then in thy servile honours basely thrive ; 
To Edward's. croiyn a recreant minion live; — 
Oh bounteous heaven ! to me still only ^ve 

A patriot!s glow, or death/' 
Wkh strong emotions Bruce these accents beard^ 
And Wallace eyed with wonder an-i regard : 
** Adieu," he said;, "thy works sh&Hrgain reward 

In fame's impartial breath., 

To^morrow-when the sim shall greet 
Its bright meridian goal — and $Iow retreat 
Down ether's steep— ^at Dunipace we'U rneet^ 
And pledge o^r mutual &ith«" — 



^ Agreed; but ere that sun sbcdl rise^^this spear 
3hall nimbly throiigh the vaults of ether steer^ 
And pledge tiie &i^ it owes ite coimtry dear 

' In tyrants' reckless blood." 
^ey waved tfai^u: J|jmii4&T'-dack sou^t Kis lonely route;t , 
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The strange etxcounter generates many a tiiougHt ; 
Returning day, with happier blessings fraught^ ^ 

'Impatient 'fore them stobd. 
It came — ^they met^ — 4beir meeting friendship claimed; 
The Brucip, with liberty and truth enilamed^ 
Caressed his friend, and sacred me^ures framed 

For Caledonia's good. 



Back to Linlitiigow Edward's conijuering band. 
In vaunting triumph, shook the spuming land ; 
Though less his numbers, yet his prosperous arms 
The country fill^ with danger's dire alarms. 
There the ambitious monarch pondering lay. 
Amassing conquests for returning day ; 
Scodand enslaved, already paints his view, 
And visioned titles nearer thoughts subdue. 
His army weak, entrenched, ne'er touched his soul, 
Nor from his eye a thought of danger stole, 
Nor did he dream that Wallace' vanquished few 
Would dare the battle's hazard to renew. 
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Soon as the orient oil of placid mom 
Besmeared) with yellow dye, the ripening cord} 
From nature's mossy couch oiir chief arose, 
Hia( nervous limbs unknown to soft tepese ; 
His scattered troops he gathers fiom afer, 
And boldly leads them to avenge the war. 

In the mild bath of rest's emollient dew 
The English silent lay — and ere they knew^ 
The hostile weapon sounds the crimson deep 
And barters slumber for eternal sleep. 
Fierce from his tented shade the King awoke, 
And clamoursi loud the bonds of silence broke ; 
The slumbering warriors startle from the groundy 
Ahd dark confusion veils the scene around. 
The active Scots tremendous slaughter made^ ' 
In low array tfie rallying legions laid ; 
Tents, arms and men, in wild disorder lie, 
And dying groans with pity melt the sky. 
The haughty Edward thimders o'er the plain— 
His presence animates the torpid train 5 
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jundaiinted Hahtford lead)? hi^ mkssy Uhcs, 
And awftd Bftuct: before His eolomns shines. 
Wipi artfiil guise he gmdes th^ &Uing blow. 
And only £ghts to fcnrtii^ the foe. 
lie battle vndb <stp^d& with kindUng rage ; 
l)C8tructive lancers fiflriousljr engage. 
The Scots with ready spears their shock sustain^ 
And with their blood t!he heaving terrace stain. 
On victory borne now rdUs the glittering tide, - 
Kor could! their fees dieir sweHing wrath abide j 
despairing HSbtford me^y quits the^field, 
And all arounci the tfrooping squadrons yield, 
Jh vain the tyrant tries to curb their fears, 
His standard low to earth its splendour bears : 
He fled— the hairdy Scots.wifti speed pursued. 
And dreadful carnage made their purpose good. 
To England £fi^^it]>, with his $h£^^red force,' 
In sullen sadtoess xtio^ their mourufiil isburse f 
Full fifty thousand maaispe SodtlamFid soiV 
And higher glory gBds her glofious toil,' 
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Base jealousy and pride our hero's soul assiuled^ 
And o'er his noble deeds sly stealth prevailed i - 
The envious clamours of the high-bom low 
Bereft his bosom of its wonted glow j 
To Perth the patriot quickly bent his wi^y. 
And there resigned his power, his trusted sway ; 
His mind dejected. In his purpose cross'd. 
He tuned his passions for a foreign c^oas^ 
His weeping friends ajLtend him to tlie ^hore. 
And, with a few, to France was wafted o'er. \ 
Nor absence long his generous soul allured ; 
The grievous ills his country still endured 
Were deeply centred in his spacious breast. 
Nor change of clime nor mortals could divest. 
Urged by the faithful partners of his tc*4l, 
Again he hails with jqy his native soil ; 
And there the generous work of liberty begulB, 
Made lawless tyrants Treedom's rcfrjons ^hun ; 
Again the goddess exiled her abode,- 
Her shore rejvisits and hei^ confines trode; 
But from the zenith of his bright- career 
"The great preoeder of her glory near 
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Was snatched. Ere he could fiftish his unwearied task, 
Perfidious villdny, in friendship's mask. 
Betrayed the patriot to the barbarous foe, — 
Detested craven, nursed in shades below ! 
Whate'er thy name, — thy heart-appaling crime 
Shall live to guard the wary sons of time, 
And Friendship ever mourn the fetal day*' 
Thy sable art dethroned her golden sway. 



The injured Wallace, now in Edwabd's power. 

Saw dea&'s dark globules round his dungeon lower : 

<< Farewell, my country ! Oh that dreadful thought 

Wracks my sad breast with barbed struggles fraught ! 

Oh had I lived to see my countary fi*ee. 

Then welcome, torments— welcome, treachery I 

Or if within thy cave, usurping Death, 

A soul of grief ^n prayers availing breathe. 

Then shall it, big with warmest love, expand. 

And send a balsam to my native land. 

Then welcome, Edward ! haste thy torturing strife 

Bach drug rU grjeet that poisons lingering lifet^r- 
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Away, these vai^iushed hopes ! It onmot be ;-" 
^Tis Heairen alone mjiiC set my covntry fiee.-^ 
Farewell, my coiH^Cry ! Friends beloved, fiorewdl ! 
Though I must fly you — ^long a fiuthfiil fjrieiid-* 

m 

May glorious freedom soon tby actions tell, 

» 

And like thy fame thy honour ne\'er end." 



Doomed by imperious Edwaed's vencined breathy 

■4 • . 

The heavenly patriot smiling courted d^ath ; 
With torturing art and infitmy bcised, 

jThe great preserver of his country died. 

' •* " ' ' 

Ko traitor he. His mighty soul unchajzied, 
The perjured tyrant's groundless claimfi disdaiped/ 
His life a peerless gift beftoved on Fame*^ 
Eternal laurels Ufissom on lus name;-^ 
His death— Oh shame, thte blackened Mge de^dr 
And let inglorious Eo^t^i&D hssely die i > * 

Home may in vain with splendid prid^ 4i«play 
HeW myriads rfWlweiW^ay; 

$cipi#y €jBsji«, Caw, ANarotfY, «d lA 
xl^us^ yield i^ ViBULtmi, but ioi ^wSy fiiU. 
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^CHILLES, greatly led in Homer's song, 

And Trojan Hector from her valiiHit throng ; • 

.. , -^ ' ,- . . 

Hannibal, the patriot of Ae punic war, 

Shines o'er his country a refulgent star. 

Search nations' annals— chiefs oCevery age— ^^ 

A chief like Wallace ne'er displayed the page i 
A greater patriot ne'er adorned the world — 
A braver never Freedom's flag unfurled. — 

And thou, O Washington ! illustrious frien4 

-■'■■•■'■>* " - ■ 

Of love and liberty — thy glories lend 

' ■ . « , ■ • ■ 

A gldPtous lesson to remoter tim^s, 

And teach th^ sons of rude and polished climes ': 

. Exalted hero, thou must nobly bend, 

And higher let our hero's worth ascend — 

Celestial pattern of what virtue can. 

Inspired by heaven, exeniplified by man; . 

Tremble, ye tyrants, at his virtuous name— 

Ck>mp9red with yours, what infamy, wjiat shame^ 

Around you sneak !^-even hon-Or stands aghast, 

.) ^ 

And views with pallid eye the wide contrast. — 
Behold the man, whom empires could not jstill, 
Who Kings and power created at his will : ■ 
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ion courted him to rule the globe, 
And natknas' concord fineedom'9 sons to roh, 
An islai^ now-^nor its ^mall sphere his own — 
Unheeded, lost— to horror only known : 
A lesser empire soon shall be his theme — 
A court of reptiles all his laws prodaim* 



L 
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CANTO SECOND. 



JtliRE that dark hour when Wallacj^ was betiiaye^ 
His love to Qrxjce he seia^y conveyed, 
Inviting him to o0iiie and claim his own, 
HChe righteous 1<^ of Scotia's anc^nt crown* 



The CuMYN, who had yielded up his claim. 
Renounced pretensions to the regal name ; 
And Bruce to him his whole estate conveyed — 
In fidth 'tis sealed — the holy paction's madei 
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put, fi3id with perjiiiy, the felon sent 
The treacherous missive of their blest intent 
Imperious Edward swills the noxious blast. 
And on di^ Bruce immediate sentence passecL 
His council, urged by heaven, averts the hour| 
Till all hi^ l^e was in the tyrant's power-^— ^ 
The whole secured, itiflict die fiital tibw^ 
And fix e^md bondage on the fo^. 

The brave ]VIontG0M£RY hedfd the grating tale,' 
And quick devises for his monarch's weal : 
A trusty messenger dispatched with care,-— 
Two spurs, a purse — ^the joyful tidings bear. 
Their use ^ ^ttppf Bttut?^ witfi sp6^ ed^^ 
Ahd England's hdme t, di^tuit ne^m mkSi^, 
Loc)miabene's walls hiii^ kindliiig ^feMfe g«eei f 
Her welcome \cmst% <Eifitt«l It ii^afe r^tt'^Aly 
And there he meditates the Cumyn's fate. 
The dastard sliordy £slt }ns vetigdU ftrfli> 
And basely sunk, with Wafcber treason warm* 



^ 
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Too long the prince with various troubles grieviedi 
£re that great day that all his woes relieved : 
By winter's storm, on northern wilds, beset, 
By famine pressed, harassed widi dangers great; 
Few were his friends — ^his fixes in torrents showered^ 
And disappointment all his toils devoured. 

But fi)rtui;ie shed at last her brilliant ray, ... ♦ 

'■''■■ 

And bade his soul iUomine freedom's day, 

; '•' 

■ 1 

Now see him vested with the sceptred sway ; 
His friends increase, his grievous wrongs decay» 
Behold the King^ on BannockbuW arrayed, 
In awfiil majesty and splendid pride ! 
Rejoicing subjects round his standard pour, 
And hail with bursts of joy his teeming, pow^n 
Their ^mour. bright with Jove, their hearts with sealf 
The glorious martjrrs of their country'^ wea^^^ 



t« • • * 
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Idmnntot Tten«ii*fi»iu 



Par from Englancl's fair abode, 
tlnglaitd^s hostile myriads trode— 
Earth rebounded with het load 

Of terror's pompous host 
Edward led the mighty throng, 
Arms two hundred thousand strong. 
Sweeping meninl trains along, 

With splendour's highest boast. 

Certain conquest fills his mind ; 
foreign powers their succour joined ; 
Bbrope's bravest sons combined, 
• All Scotland to subdue. 

All the trophies that could grace 
Splendid art or natur^e's face 
Mingled in the gorgeous maze 

_ » 

Of armour's pali^ihed hue. 
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Bannock fields, attir6d in green, 
Greet the vast emblazoned sheen ; 
Thistles beckon on the plean, 

Soon to rise again. 
XorwQod^dad in verdure's bloom, 
Nodded with a sable gloom, 
Shading dark their lowly tomb 

With Qr^ses of disdain* . 



Scodand's brave undaunted few 
Boldly ranged within their view. 
Thirty thousand bosoms tru« 

Confessed the noble cause. 
^Mountains' hardy sons appear, 
Dauntless chiefii t^^ir banners rear,. 
* tfOwlands' skilful warriors cheer, 
The beacon of applause. 



Bruce the st;ar of freedom wore^ 
JE^h its glorious lustre bore i 
Liberty surcharged his lore 
In every ardent breast. 
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Death or Freedom ! was the woiti 
' Painted on the ready sword ; 
/Scotland free, or Scotland stored 
With patriots' noblest test ! 

• • • 

ttanged m battle's dread array^ 

■ • ■ ■*.•,. 
Each impatient army lay, 

■ '•.'•.■ .' ' 

Waiting next ensanguined day. 

Anxious for the fight 

■ ' .'■>,. 

Bruce around his columns AieSf 

,•. . . . • ■ : J- 

Making valour^s bosoms rise ; 
Fate had nearly hid his eyes 
. In shades of endless night : 



!/• 
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Forward springs the brave De BounEj 
Aiming death to Scotia's Crown ; 

^ > ' *'".'■ -'V ■'" ' ■ y 

Victory, watching q'er her son, 

, Foiled the envious blow. 
Swift the battle-axe on high 
Blazes in the glittering sky, 
prinks the rich purpureal dye— 
The fQrwax'd knight is low t 
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Edward moved his ponderous lines^ > 
yengeful War produced his signs ; ' ' ^ 
But the dreadful task resigns 

Till sol appeared again. 
Clifford with a chosen force, 
Twice four hundred stately hotsc, ' '^ 
Fleetly sped their fatal course ' *^ ' 

Across the bounding pismi. 






[•■ i 



Passii^ Randolph's wing, tiie^ hi6a ^ 
Bruce jtheir rapid speed descried : ' 

« Ah, n^lectful man!*''heciied, "'^ 

« The enemy hath passed*^ ' 
Randolph with exalted eyky 
Crested bravery made reply, ^ ^ 

Foot five hundred with^him- fly. 

And soon the foe harassed* • ^ 



■• :7 



Forming in r circular rotind, -> 

SpearjS protending from the ground 
Fiery cotirsei^ quick surround,' <5 

To mark the ground with shun. 
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Steady ranks their forc^ impede^ 

Piercii^|)»oiiit3 th^ir bodies fe^d; 
Hors^ and horseipan mkig^g ble^, 
Extended op tJbe pl(un. 

PAYN£pgaiRT» of courage ^oi^ ., 
Eagerly in;qpi^ t^e ^Q^t 
But lameijiited suoilc ampi^ 

The sons q( battles 'Calm. 
Ei^ier foA^t wi^ fuiiQW 9U|^t;| 
VictQi]y4t P?^% ^*^ ^^ fig^ 

|/>ng denied the glorious righ^ 

1 

Of honpur'ji saiered palopu, . 

• i .... 
Douglas, of bi^ fxiejf^ fi^4* 

hed a psiisty to lu9 ^d^ 

JBut his t9«n% sfKfica stui^ 

To fan the victor's pride^ 

Breathless s^^ xfisoi^^^ %» 

Mafli^ bofffeiffW hri^^Wasfr ^e^ 
Shouts ^C^WN^ reaad ^.^SW. 
i^cl^ swel)ls the tide* 



z' 
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Few iii Eiiglan^s lancers hrwm 
^Scaped tibki dtojc eMiimigimied grieve; 
Sci^kAd^l^ iMuitters fi^I^ wsve ^ 

Randolph backward led his train. 
Covered dtow^4iiistiAii#fti]^ 
^Mid the bui«t# d^ loud jboctate^ 
¥ak>ul^ irfttile due/ 



'Ttms when Eflier's (AecrfM lord 

Ether^s Wghest bounds explored. 
Earth tilth verdant tobes adoa:ed 

His gay texuberant powers. 
•June with beauty soared the sky, 
•Rttging asemie's regkrttt H^ ; 
Stirling, <;lad ib ^den dye, 

Exalted w^ed her towers. 



Yfesper «Iowly spreads her veil j 
Fragrant rilcnce veiled the glale, ^ 
Save where glorjr^s varnished talC' ^ 
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Twilight scarcely ILijqg^ llie light. 
Tedious yet the narrow xi^bt^ 
MomeDts lingering, stay thdbr flight. 
Impatient breasts^to tear. . 



liovdy now the orietit grey 
Ushers in the placid day^ 
Bursts its king's refii%ent rsty^ 

And gilds the rich profound. 
Swift and far his splendoursrbe^, : 
Earth's luxuriant spangles gle^un, 
Polished armour waving seem , 

In burning wreaths around. 

Edward cheered the brightening dayi 
Saw his men in bright array, 
Eyes impatient of delay 

Traverse the adverse host : 
High he raised his glittering speap^ 
Chiefs of* yarious^climes appear, 
Warriors famed foi:, honour, i^ar, 

\ 

And hear their le^wier's boast. 
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^< Hail) valiant Cfaie&) by generous love combined^ 
|n arts.of war^ m honour, long refined : ~ ^ 
l^y sire your arm^ to ^ory often led, 

And for our cause yoiir sires have pfteli bled. 

> 

Appears the day the^ will our success greet-^ 

. . # - 

A stubborn nation's barb'rous thoughts deleat-^ 

And England gain her rights, 
^hcse wide possessions you shall amply shiie— ^ 
Vn&ding honours all your o£Pspring heir ; 
To-morrow's sun their lasting pride shall date^ 
And peace and happiness or glory wait 

On him who nobly fights. 



' " Nor i^eed we all in glorious qombat join j 
Our arms divided would triumphant shine. 
Ypn rebel few shall soon ignobly yield, 
And death o'ertake them On the flying field; 
A traitor ne'er the righteous cause can foil, 
A traitor's head will grace our laureled spo^ J 
Then let' us bravely check the recreant foe — 
Ji)edirone his power, a^d strike the fatal bloWi 
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The test of fame shall shortly prove my words^ 
And victory beam resplendant. on our swords.** 

BnucE with skill arranged his line, 
Three divisions regular join — •• 
Wide the lengthened squadrons shine. 

Along the Bannock laid. 
Edward Bruce the right commands ; 

Bruce before the centre stands ; 

• ■ • 

Randolph held the lower Iand^<» 
The lef); his will obeyed. , 

Scotland's King exalted stood. 
Columns formed to conquer viewed ; 
Glorious patriots, ne'er subdued. 

Inspired the hero's soul. 
High he raised his shining mace-— ^ 
Faithful hearts the sign embrace; 
Chiefs arrayed in martial grace, 

List0iing, round him roll. 



\ 
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<< Descendants of glory, descendants of &ine, 
For freedom your ancestc^s fought ; 

Immortal tbek actions, ixninortal their nam. 
Their blood oft your freedom has bought : 

Unwearied your labours, stiU true ito the cause 

s 

Th^ courted you ^st to the field. 
Long valour hath painted your ^eds widi applause, 
Your bravery made tbousainds to yield. 



<c 



See EnwARi^s vast legions around us array. 

His banners in tyranny wave 5 

•I* 

Our country, our freedojoa, now pends oa a day*— 

We must conquer — or England enslave. 
liet freedom and valour our bosoms ekte— « 

Not nun^ers.ean conquest decree; 
Protected by fortune, dismantled by fate, 

Alone let our country be free. 
Let this be our beacon, though thousands be slain, 

The patriot unsullied shall sink to bis grave ; 
And liberty smile o'er the red reeking plun, 

Apd hail the fair sons of the brave." 
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Sfiglnnd^ warlike troops advance*^ 
SteedU IB Ughart spirits pmc«^ 
ftiAlifig lightaiviig 'from the l^iy?^^ 

SilrSl the dacion'ft oalU 
Gxaocfiil 3tir the pacing throng, 
•Spears adorned thf m fharp attid long i 
NitDtUe Yeomen nlix amon^ 

llie «m^ U> gaU. 

• iiH>>iA<FFR^Y, With pieus ey^) 

Reared the cniKifix on b^ : 

>i9c(it9 the sol^nn ^ga d^s^ry^ 

And bending lowly knf^eh 

EoWARDy wrapt in Wondeis yiewedr^ 
Thought ^e Soots for loevcy auedj 

Soon ^et-ecst they hfavely stood* 

And boldly tnaTed 1^ ali^t 

^mis and tarumpets hwdiy soom^ 
fllibed) iiHpatiem beat ^e gtavmA^ 
^ is itei&keiB acoand^ 

|i^ battle's maze to dash> • 
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Hark I the ckcfulfiil sound 4s giycn I, 
iFoes 'gainst fi)es are fierc^y driveqi^ 
Armour ^rends the vaults of hei^vfeii ^ 
With iGite's trem^i^pii^ Qx^^ ! 

Heufow head$ ton thoi|^d 1^<9?^ 
Glo'ster spurs -th^ §likii^(ppttj^ 

EnwAifin's cojumm tp eofioroe^ 

.1 . • •• ■ . ' 

And lend a fiUal blow* 
Stop ! sipp ! recede^ ye fonwiMPd l»raiMi» 
Ye rush kito a r^jr groyiSf 
Fate's windoig ^eet wi^ p'^ y^ ^tF^fe 

lofie ye cm reach th^ fo§ tfT* 



• f 



FrcMiting Epwajld^s iquadraii j^j; 
Pits eacayed in dose ainiy^ 
Shining death; CQncealqd^frojpflayf 

Hi^ treacherous t>o$oms clad ; 
Hither bound the furipu^ at^ed* 
Nought the si|btile turf they ]!ji^,j ^ 
swift, it^ 4^^ t|>gr fe^s 

And j^ercing qiltrf>prtr^» 



-, *■ -^ 
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Hespt on heaps dismantled laid, 
Stifled in the hollow shade, 
Awiid havock quickly made - 

Among the fated host. 
Tnunpliqg o'er the ^ory dead, 
Mingling crowds disordered fled ; 
£oud confusion grimly sped. 

On wave$ of pbrenzy toss'd. 



21 



Edward's party forward rushed— r 
Itt&htry li^th ardour flushed — 
Wide the tide of slaughter gushed 

Beneath their vengeful arms. 
Hard the English struggle back» 
Scots mpiprove the fierce attack ; 
Horse and horsemen vastly stack 

The field with bleeding i^anns« 



Valiant Oxford quickly led 
Eifiy thpnsand to their aid, — 
De^ through kindred gore they wade^ 
To lq9»d the fierce attack.* 



/ ' 
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'£dward meets the flaming tide^ 
IIandolph conqt^ers by hi3 sidei 
Arms united foes divide, 

And drive the legions back. 

Here destruction widely rained— . 
Stewart there the charge maintainipi^ 
Red the verdant turf is stained^ 

By Douglas' powerful irm ! "^"^ 

Floats the battle loud and wide» 
Fury kindles either side; 
Faulcheons, bathed in crimson pride, 
r Each other's strength disarm* 

England's King, arrayed iti migbl, 

Forward issues to the fight ; 

Round him^knights, in armour brij^ 

Adorned his pompous train. 
Infantry in legions pour. 
Cavalry to battle scour. 
Yeomanry thdr weapons showei 

Upon the glittering plaiiy. \ 



72 ISTRtLA. 

IJow the BflttCE in battle shinetf ; 
Sattle^s steamy Iroat he joins ; 
fSwift iitto the thick-set lines 

The fearless Seotsnien rusb^ 
Ere the archer bends the bow, 

• 9 

Death aiTests the fatal blow : 
•ij>w and bowmen bending low. 
The hissing furies hush. 



.fV, 



Kow athwart the lengthened line 

•t ■ -. 
Death's imperial banners shine, 

ifinks eternal l6wly twine 

The bodies of the braVe. 

Thousands grimly stare around-— 

' . ' . ^ 

Horror (;iouds the bloody ground; 

i ■ i . - 

Warriors o'er the slaughtered bound| 

Regardless of the grave. 

'■1 

l^annockbum^s refulgent sweep 
Bolls a tide of crimson deep; 
VerBure leaves its blodming steep,. 

i 

For clouds of smoking gore. 



Groaning flies the parting bteath J ' 
Mountains shade the piurple heMlh 
QfUfe's4epaxtedst0re« r .'. 

O'er the earth^sptirpntttal roof ' 
Heavy &Us the dotted hpof ; 
Dauntless heroeSiStaad alooi^ 

And on the tempest gaze. 
Large and close thC'dash of spea3% 
Heaven's re-echoing vtdley tettrs; 
Earth, convols^ with frequent fcaatBi 

The dreadfttl sound rqpays* 



• 1. f 



jDown the deai* e^real st^ 
Sol's refulgent arrowii^ creep,-^ • 
Western dwmhtB de gd^en d^ef^ 

Imbue the bloody field. 
Suddenly a neighbofiring height 
Voiiks forth a hviUiiuxt lights 
Libeitf md bve umite: 

The hardy Scots t5 MejtAf 

n 



J j 
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Baggfigfikammi jfemmtb^hua^ 
And fona tBeniE^^iitjr loui. 

Wives, with blankets waving l^faf 

England]^ bamwrsalk del^ ; 

Children mtng^Hng^ilt thetcrjFy ' 
The 



Large tbrmmiiitida side thty slnxMdi 

Moving fi>rth w4th highest boftst,. 
Terror sei^ ilt» fi«ig|i4J^ h»a^^rr-. 

Battle's rigjdf Jpodl it l08tt*t-^ 



Dark c^giiMiim^ sffgm^ 9Xoiapt$^ 
R^essiv^iliegrtDead the^pmnA; 
Now 'tis o'er! they, wheel ana|dr 
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Death prodUdms a splendid feasts 
Hills of dettd cMiiiffls iacfeumi ; 
]!Vor the dreidfiil dttrnmr ceasdl^ 
But stDER^r bcdoe the ekj. 

Eogland's lumj^^ Ki^ in Ta£a 
Tried liii ^obim» to tcjpin^ 
Still i|is hop» mtgBoieipt tim skiny 
And all his art defied. 

Rallied ImmcI^ the %ii^ %hu* 
^< Bett^ death, than arm/md flig^'* 
The v|diai)t hero cri^ 



Keen tte dhdtt^rat folNBe he led } 
Soott his haplesfli pMj bled ; 
Quick his dtttifitldss a{mit fled 

Ifal rich teitestrial bield* 
Fell the britve ^strioos kdagbt^ 
High reiM>wliei)i ihikttoidB farig^nlh"^ 
Saracens imty imum lii mi^l 

Oil jdiiRBy « gii^C^^^ 
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Swift the KngKrfi press the air, 
Scots as swiftly on them bear;. 
Dreadftil mounds of havook stare 

Upon the bloody way ; 
Many in the Forth were lost, 
l$cattere4 all along the coast ; 
Death displayed the v^nqjeiul boassb 

Hiat marks his crimson fiwajff. 






Kdward to the castle sped, 
Foupd itsiloor unsafe to treads 
From its towers he quickly fled, 

Attended by a few. 
Douglas, with a corps of horse, 
Hotly i^essed his speedy course, 
£dward flies with powerful fbrce-^ 

The Scots as^ fast pursue* 

jBdwahu they had captive imdet 
But Dunbai^ affords biiu aid: 
7here the. moniitch eafi^y staid, 



o 



Sculking^ in a fisher's boat, 
England^s happy shore he^ sought;'^ 
Pride and splendour ot^; he brought-*^ 
Thus abject hiMne he goes* 



On that dread waste, before in verdure gay, 
Fu|l fifty thousand £oglish jpaangled lay; 
The pride of England death's pale form betrayed, ^ 
AVho thousands oft in shades eternal laid« 
Here Gloucester the brav&i with many a scar. 
Still eager seemed to rally. back the War ;.^ 
.Hjs fiuthful tepants, whom he nobly led, 
In tears of blood bedewed his bloo4y bed. . " 
I /pierebold S^ Gi^Es, arrayed in armour pale^ 
His heavy eyelids England's fate bewail ; 
Still on bis brqw ii^pati^t iigrdgur shone, 
And^ apxiqus ibo^iLed to wave Uif coursers* on. 
Full many a hero, iiteveiv known lo yield. 
In clotted wreaths' surcharge the. sidi;ening field: 
Four thousaiKi Scoti^o^. scattered 'mqog the dea^ 
Their numerous-w6aiidS'{»ofii«hre cxsmson shed* 
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The gallant Rps^ ap^ouredwkh glory mmm^ 
The fimlcheoB 8|dd adbnmi hit iwrUd «i^; 
UndamHed Weposi^ iitamljr gsae^d |he gMNiad, 
And slaughtered foes gaped hmikiy jnround. 
Each hardy patriot still unconquered beamed, 
And freedom in their ^aea l^aturos gleamed, 



Victorious Bruch to SlSi^iBg kd^his liost, 
Bich stores of gold, alid plate of i^lendid cost, 
In gosgedos heaps, retrard the victors' toils. 
And eaptite cldds eirfiaAce the massy spoils ; 
Whose heai^ ni;h9om lavish ridies, brought, 
And Scotland ivas with vteMt mA gfor^ fiimght-*^ 
Tile Castie, gamsoncd by Engfish troops, obeyed. 
And MouBRAYj #on l^ Bru<»!, a fidtlifed^tibjdet nfad^ 



O Bannoekbum ! exd^rattt, gforlooi^ ^beatti 
What lasting Meiscshigs cbrtle rouaid Hiy miiiel^ 
By thee the fiur^ier fiedy tttis his soU^ 
And fiirt^ oroftt rewasd Us iMtM^ Iflii^ 

But iibesly fatJEieiery treasope dii^dB^ 



^4' 
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The shepha^d tdidiieljr charms the ^oody dalei 
And lowit^ cattle prosper itt the ^e ; 
No recreant knave to robr his tender c&tef 
Noi^ from his peaceful heme the master tear. 
No more insatiate wars^ with poisoned breath. 
Contaminate the air a4d t>bMt 9Se beafh ; 
Tlie spear, the mace, earth's pr^nant veins invadeV 
Aai armour clothes in gohleii robes the ghde: 
Wide o'er the valea of Scolia^a. blest dwiain 
Thy healing vwe niaSes peace and plenty reign ; 
Her rt^g^ ifilds are dad in green attire. 
And liberty and l^e her happy ^ns insphre.-- 
.Tlsiei\fj^fffmArfy^ ^ M^^ 

^ And,<lip|i^,<#l)^^iiilhd^«^ 
And hi|^ her. matchless, worth extxd* 

JUustrious BBuqi^siii4lll4 fam Ibj^^a^ 
Thy noble, 4»s^-€ilk«a^ * 

* 

And spread a |^pi^ :6am4 tbgriitAtiir^JiM; 
And Bann9i4dii^,aBMi ^W^IV^ «iw; ^ 
A balsam bff|09i ^^^kflglflim m - ^pef^- 
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CANTO THIRD. 



iS O W Strila's lofty towers^ serenel]^ mik}| 
On fertile fields and genial seasons smiled ; 
Nor foreign host assembled round her walLsr, 
Nor on her borders loud on vengeance calk. 
Her stately Ports, in ashes often la^. 
In grandeur rose, and higher pride display^ ; 
Around her {diains in fresher verdure grew. 
And richer crops propitious suns renew. 
But 'neath the gay expanse dark Fury filk 
His sons. Intestine Discords worst of itts> 
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Devoted fields enflamed; 
Sedition grimly wged his horrid sway, 
Tl^e ho«7 miscreant peevish at delay, 

m vengeance soon prodaimed. 



King Jamss the Third, of Stxtart's fetal race, 
Nor shone in arts of war, nor polished grace : 
His temper mild, beloved by love and peace, 
His moments fed on indolence and ease : 
Neglecting business, trivial sports pursued, 

And favourites kept, with highest power endued J 

Nor did theit birth their lofty stations grace— 
A fencing master held the highest place. 

But insolience and pride the pamper'd mind expand^ 
And heavenly honours vulgar high demand. 

Tte slighted nobles scorn and wrath betray. 

And league to abrogate their growing sway. 

By force they seize his favourites — daring deed^-r 

And from his favours ever captive lead. 

No advocate nor form of trial they — 

Their doom is fixed — ^they die without delayv 



i 



82 STRILA. 

/ , ^ • 

This daring crime incensed the gentle King, 

But ne'er to justice could the barons bring; 

Their ihiluence and lawless power so great, 

A few combined could shake the throne and state. 

The injured monarch soon replaced his friends ; 

Their higher power to direr evils tends^ 

Enraged, the barons rude rebellion swear. 

And hostUe pleasures openly declare, 

Unless the King would abdicate the throne. 

And yield the sceptre to his eldest son. 

The plan proposed — agreed — as quickly broke 

By James, who scorned the base degrading yoke. 

Wide spreads the dire contagion o'er the land. 
And hAUghty chie& their clans to arms command. 
In armour bright the warlike bands appear. 
And 'gainst their sovereign raise the vengeful spear. 
From northern parts the King his succours calls, 
And waits their coming in Edina's walls. 

The Fortt he crossed, to Aberdeen repaired, 
His presence there immediate zeal inspired : 
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The northern counties lend their powerful bands, 
And faithful subjects hail his just commands. 
KiLMAURis, RuTHVEN, lords of Wealth and power, 
With zealous breasts their ready numbers pour. 
Lindsay nnd Turbul, valiant knights and good, ^ 
With shining columns 'fore their monarch stood. 
The Earl of Crawford rallies to his aid, ' 
And warriors brought in shining arms arrayed. 
With thirty thousand James by Stirling speeds, 
And at Blackness the rebel forces meets. 
A sJiarp engagement instantly ensued^- 
The battle ceased, and friendship short renewed. 
The royal army was dismissed— their arms 
Were soon revoked to generate new alanns. 



To Stirling James with peaceful bosom hied. 
His access to the Castle S£[aw denied. 
The blackei\ed traitor foulest guilt displayed; 
At once his King, his royal trust, betrayed. 
Hhe hapless King advising what to do. 
Imperious Barons hostile acts renew. 
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He learned, a numerous well-accoutred Force 
At Torwood were, and hither shi^>ed their course. 
To^fly — ^to fight. To fight he quick prepared^ 
His sacre(| rights, his tottering throne to guards 



'Battle 6f ©aucfile^ 



!Keab that fbmed field where patriots brave 
For fireedom mocked the gory grave, 
Where glory, warm with tyrants' blood,' 
5hone brightly o'er the reekmg flood; 
Where Liberty and Bruce eternal reign, 
And wrap with lasting fame the hallowed plain ; 

The hostile friends ignobly met, 
To plunge the steel in kiudred blood*-- 

Ambition's pride to militate, J 
And blast the feelings of the good. 
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The Royals, thirty thousand good. 

In three divisions boldly stood. 

King James accoutred cap-a-pee 

In blazing robes of chivalry, 

And mounted on a stately horse, 

Exalted rode before his force. 

His nimble steed, alert and bravCi 

Sir David Lindsay ireely gave : 

" Accept— If e'er in danger's hour 

0*erpowering numbers on you pour. 

Trust to the agile creature's feet, 

And none sh^ stay your swift retreat, « 

If haply ye may keep your seat." 

Mentjsith and Crawford greatly sbona^ 
There armour tinged with gold of June, 
With bosoms warm and hearts elate, 
And faulcheons sprinkled o'er with &te« 
Erskine, Ruthven, Maxwell, Graham, 
Adorned in mail's resplendant flame, 
Rejoicing sat on mettled steeds. 
To point the way where honour leads. 
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Their waving helmets, crested high. 
Reflected ardour's loyal eye : 
Intrepid Lindsay sternly rode, 
His fiery steed in ardour shod ; 
Within his soul, the seat of might. 
His king and country's love unite ; 
And Courage, firamed for Scotia's weal, 
Sat sternly on his death-clad ste^h * 



The malcontents in spirits high. 

Their army chiefly Cavalry, 

Ftdl eighteen thousand shade the field. 

Their weapons 'gainst their king to wield. 

Arranged in three efiective lines. 

The host for battle ready shines. 

Lords Home and Hales, in conflict keen, 
Xred on the first in sparkling sheen ; 
The second led by dauntless Gray, 
The men of Galloway obey. 
Ilie Prince his skill the main afibrds, 
Assisted by surroimding lords ; 
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The hapless monarches eldest son 
Three lustres had but o'er him run : 
tJnhappy youth, to jom in strife^ 
And rob his &ther of his life. 



Death's fl}ring fiends the fight begaus 
And through the mail unshaken ran : 
Destrustive tribe, where'er je light, 
No spell can cure your wizzard bite. 
In closer ranks they shortly charge. 
And lightning thunders firom the targe; 
The lances blue and shining hi^, 
Soon lustred back a crimson dy^ ; 
The spears attuned with skUl and mighty 
Rode wildly through the eager fight; 
The Royal troops with fierce attack 
Repelled the foremost column back. 
But soon the rebels gain their ground. 
And on their strong opponents bound: 
With speed the first and second line 
Back to the third and rear decline. 
Red swells the mantled heath around, 
And warriors largely shade the g^ou^d. 
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The firi^toEied King the w«t tonakeSf 
For Fortha^s borders^ qidckly makes : 
Across the boundhig wold he hied. 
And nearly passing Bannock's tide. 
Where rugged waves its borders steep, 
And MStown's ^agcf dtades the deep-^ 
A woman, dftmtng water, saw 
A man in arnkmr near her draw--* 
Affrighted, fled—and threading deatl^ 
Her pitdier left upon the heath. 
The courser, starting at the view, 
From off his seat die riderihrew: 
He faints. The miller and his wife 
Rush quickly forth to save his Kfe;— •, 
Away his pdlid form they bore. 

And placed him gently on their fioon 

Whate'er they had they freely gave, 
And soon recall him from the 'grave ^ 
Then kintf y ask^ from whaice he came*— 
His home^ — where bound — and what his name, 
" This mom, alas, I was your King V\ 
Was all his faultering lips could bting. 



Hflxl fiS^inof ui tte close jp^^ 
^e? led Iik£ <n,wx|Ai«PCi<^ dd^f^ 

f 

A iBantle coarse Iiis Sioxlis o'er^Kseai^ 
All ea^tibea ttsatr b^ rojnal bed. 

.7 

id^pGQs lis? iotees l|ie wx^^lc^ 
I>eiep in jbiscsayieTe^'^ 
I^fdtmg i^ bis sa\r£^ dcedy 

Back to y^ Iiost b^ ieetfy flies;* 
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sua 6*^ tli^ b«tdeV^faMebl0fibig ^Mk 
The piii]^« i^MM^^ biillfe bt^ 
The Re^diiirte Widi fi£^ l^dtg^ 
And broad ^ skai^ittred keia^s^^e/ 
But when they \i6M. &ifat leti^t^s fktie. 
The forward t^fiilfors ^wift #^i^elit $ 
Nor did theftr foes the fight ptrrsk^^- ^ 
Each horn the ^eUild of Ha/etcyVte^. 
The conflict ceased^ tinSi ttitt^ ^ frktid 
In lasting links of love wete chai^edJ 



Glencairn, ^transformed idHk mmy a #ottnd^ 

Lay silent on the gory ground; 

Keeil had he urged his monarch's good, ^ 

But death the taliant earl subdued. 

The noble £1rs^ii^, x^apt in gloom. 

Still loyal seemed, to gf ace his doom ; 

Arouiid him many a foe and friend 

Their blbody i*elics ghastly blend. 

Here Ruthven too, with breast elate, 

Urged on the war, and met his fate ; 
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IUttStriei2sterd-*-his &ithful steel 
Was tempered for hi« sovereign's weal ; 
And many more of stately mein 
l4iy scattei^fd ^sSioiig thenumerofos. slain. 
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Thus JAM^the 71(^9 obscuirdijr sBaldiedaway» 
Wfts forced by death tf)i ab4i^l€i his pway, 
Whidi life had fen^CEFed l^rittle to retail ; 
Nor did his ftieods heUeve their monaieh 



^tepc^ had spr^iad he fixmi 14^ 

And to theTcnrth witir speed for xefinge shaped- 

His lonely wayr Near Alloa a fleet, 

By Wqop^ ^oiaQ)«iide^ owned his sa& zc^breat 

Hie Admiral ci4}f^ the Prinee and Court Qssuie^ 

IjKft ftledaovere^id had not gbne on boards 

And soGSk his body stiflsd the dire debate, 

A^ )lioYed Ihe rjoximit of his certain^i&te^ 

With re^ pon^intdneed aside faisiqueai-^ 

I 

In Caiabu3keQnelh stiUJtb^ ^pel is seeo. 



fTjmmjL 



* 

The scejitre of Albkn sv3,yed. 
And Ei^igiand salt veepijag a*er iactioR jaoenrst^ 

Tlifit lo vljf her cS^prlog Iftd liud : 
The ^lomors of SeodaDd jri>enr ii^aile on ihe Beld, 

Her jsons^ ver« anmjed in the 111^ 
And fiiends*pe0oe£]l libsams "[gshist frieadsUp vere ^Seeled^ 

Tbe^uinult of hon^r to .slume : . ^ 



When themonattdi'j jifibirs iMnere^SiKrk in tlie <tiast^ 7' - 
Aad shadows ^SDco(Bi])ft$6ed his llirone; 

When the snoments of da^iger axdond him socreaiBfid^ 
And die junof his j^oEjwiifi; down: ' 

ToglsMUenlJiesodof h»Kis«g; /t ; '/ 

His eneixiks &a :9nd iO(tejgn l^^i^ ^^ ^ 

On himself ishortlj jiiin to hrix^. 



.J" 

XHs sclieiBes were adopted, hik ^eraces^ikebred, ' 

As commvader in xilii^ the Marqnis i^eaped. 
In i&e land -where his ^oref&tfaers shone. 

"H^e i^hieftalns were summoned — ^ihe dans of the netr^ 
In wjEQ*£Bre ;weTe 'qnickly arrayed ^ 

WMi bosoms lof courage, r^oicing we(nt foii]:]^ ; 

And widelj (Convened to his aid. J-. 

< . * * 

Fannn Enn MACB6mM.i>^ t!he son of Kiotyrtf 

An aiany jof Highlanders led; 

/, 

|lilc7]tii>ARi;Aiui laid DiD]$(ALp, hoth dread m thi^Iri^ ^ 1 

The crctoi cf their conntrymen sped^ 
"He Stcabts di Appin, fitom I^ull the M^Leaks, 

The clan of Maogregor, and more, 
With m&ikd^ .and sabjres, roll bmad on die fil&iflsiy / 

To 4agB?qafiri39r lie in^their ^re. i, . 



; .... A 



Tbe Marquis^ in si^dooTf -was larij^tfat Ihek^laead^M 



His ^^pcess jToiled mpfidaiitfb wide :• iv!' 



.01 / ^^fi 



tvf.A 



With courage ^uxd cohqpiest jstill fctrward he'^speiij' 6 
Ncnr the £be could Ijis^mtvess abide* .. , i?L^ 



\ 
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Aberdeen aa^ Tib9mk^%s» hmd'ni^ bte Muae^ 

InTedochy his praia^ detchrQ ; 
But his deeds in. JXuaidee are coveted with sjbame) 

Repugnael liot hom)ur and yl9X^ 

USs; valour and' progress avakened his foes,^ 
The council of Scoti.and alars) : 

And Bail^iE and Urrey are sent to oppose^ 

« 

And the power of their rival disarm. 
Their forces were Bumerous, (UkI subtle m fij^tj^ 

Twit^ able to vanquish their foes ; 
1^ separate chtathments^ still numbered in m%h^ 

Th^y marched on in truest of MoNTHoac« 

The skilftit Commander, in dfuiger date>. 

On each of them suddenly came ; 
At Aldern Urrey was largely d^efisat^ 

And Bailli£ at Alford the same. 

Alen in Ihis motions, their march ^^ renewed^ 
And crossing the Eoiitb. afe the Erew^ 

To avoid At distemper that vastly subdu^ 
In Studing the host of the foe. 
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To Kila^ ke prMeeded, wkti Vigdtir dbt^ 

And ^campad da a hill to die ef&t; 
The ground adyafitageofis, he ttsolved K> ^^4^ 

His foes, ere dieit Buhibers increased. 
For unde round the hero was g)ithei:ing tlie clood^ 

But ^ytdy to ll^t^ feSs &ine) 
llie Star (^ his success in gktty t6 shif^d', 

.^^^e rigkt^ ^ his sotnereign redfti^ 

With speed tod dixirity BAitLiE pursued, 

Bf Denny exfe'i^ng has way ; 
His fotce!^9* Jby htihger and marchitig subdued^ 

At Hoilinbusfl tdtoHted theiir stay. 
Next morning AroVle with his party appeared, 

vFrom Stiriing heispeedSy eaihe, 
Ai^ crossing the mbuhtbins) thro^ugh Buckidbuifii steel'edf 

By u ford that survives with his name. ' 

Though BaIlLie was i<;kil^— 4n fortitade steekrf—- 

,' • • . . . . 

His OMdduct in ba:ttle WeA schooled ; * 

Yet all his aniaUgemenlS) in movement or fi^ldy 

By a «< Field Committee*^ %6re o'erruled^ 



ISor lame had recosdod thfit£pcoiir{ig« m figj^ 
Nor sounded ul combat their psaise^ 

But riches and caprice entitled their might 
O'er leaders experienced and wisew 



Arranged by thefr orders, tbe; squndrons adyaopr^ 

In order of battle airay^^ 
Three thonsand of Pikemen and Musketry ^^Jancipv 

And the front of their army displayed^ 
FuQ double that number, accoutred the i^aiTir^ 

Were ranged in battalions behind; , , t 
A thoiismid of HorspQoten disposed ia the ttaia^ 

With majesty sail in the wind.. 



,/ 
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BloNTROsE vra^ m rea(]iuaess ;' eagi^ for fights 
Four thousand of In&ntry glowed;; 

And five hundred horsemen^ hi^ vaulting; ixi mij|^ 
On their loud neighing coursers bestrode^ 

These over theiir gairments with: irocl^s were equipedlp 

• Light shirted in cleanly array ; 
Off all, but theic shirts^ the ^bifantry stripped^ 
The rigoiu* of heat to alloy- 
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Their number, though smaUer, in conflict were big, 

£Iated with conquest and spoil; 

■ » 
While Baillie's were heartless, and worn byfatigu^ 

Disjointed by hardships and toil. 

At Achincloich Baillie to halt w^^ designed, 
And fonning his men in array, 

The Conunittee proved of a contrary mind^ 
And forced him to draw them away^ 

"With haste and fisorder fhe inovement was madf ; 

They form on a hill to the right ; 
Aiid ere the divisions were justly arrayed, 

The signal was given to fight- 
Wide vibrate the war-notes, the mtiskets are ftiatched^ 

Loud vomit the death-bearing swarms ; 
^ squadron of Baillie's are (]fuickly dispatched 

The foe to dislodge from the fiirms. 

Their onset is welcomed with bullet ai^d steel ' 

Be^rinkling the red reeking life. 
Which forced them, but fewer, swift backward to reel, 

■ * 

Unable to combat the strife. 
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A thousand of Highlanders march to the charge — 

■•>•■--■'■'• •.•'.. 
Unordered they rush on theu' foes ; 

_ '■"'"■■'•' 

Bright glancing with fury the broad sword and targe 
On the thick-set battalions close : 



Though their violent attack offended Montrose, 

A party he sent to tlieir aid ; 
And calm was the foremost that dared to oppose 

The slaughter they instantly made. 
The canons' loud echo was broad m the sky, 

The muskets alertly obeyed ; \ " 

Though death's leaden legions around them did fly. 

The Highlanders cliarged undismayed. 

The Macleans and Macdonalds were great in the fight;, 
Wild raving through carnage and gore ; 

The hardy Macgregors rolled red in tlieir might, 
And strong on their enemies bore. 

So keen their encounter, so fierce their attack, 

Their claymores so dread in their ire, 

/■ 
The lost Covenanters are forced to draw back, 

And big with confiision reture. 
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Though Baillie endeavpured to rally the fight, 

His utmost exertions were vain ; 
Eeach terror-struck warrior betook him*to flight, 

Or staid to swell wider the slain. 
And great was the slaughter, the capture. was great; 

Swift southward the fugitives nm ; 
In the Dillator Bog not a few met their fete, 

The wrath of the victors to shun. 



[. Abroad o*er the country was scattered the few 

That rode firom the wide spreading waste ; 
And Bailwe, unable the fight to renew, 

To Stirling proceeded with haste. 
The stroke was decisive. The active Montrose 

His victory with success pursued ; 
And foeman.or friendman that dared to oppose^ 

Was soon by his prowess subdued : 



But fortune who often her fondness declines, 
And warpeth the vain sons of time. 

His high -soaring birth he was forced to resign j 
Exiled to a far foreign clime : — 
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For Charles the Second he fled his retreat. 
In his country reviving the^ife; 

Soon after was taken, his forces defeat. 
And the scaffold bereaved him of life. 



I 



STRILA. 



CANTO FOURTH^ 



deconti l^attle of jTalltttlu 

fV HIL£ o'er the rival states Britannia swayed. 

And blissful peace had lulled their T^ngeliil arms^ 
IntestiaiB broils her peaceful breast dismayed. 

And fiUed her sons with discord's dire alarms,. 
Again o^er Scotland waved the dreadful sign 

Of purple^visaged war ; and happy friends 
Forsake their friendly homes — tl^eir all res^n^ 

In Vuidired blood to dip tbeir reelijpg hmis. 
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The lin*al heir of Stuart's forfeit throne 
From France appeared, to vindicate his own, 

By birth*s superior rights : 
ThcMigh fortune ha4 denied his royal name, 
Resolved he was to fortify his claim, 

Witli persevering might. 

i 

SnaU was his suite, when Scotia^s mountains haJfed 

With echoing bursts of joy tlieir sovereign lord ; 
Tlieir hardy sons had long his loss bewailed, 
* And ROW with open zeal ttjteir aid £ijflR)rd. 
The brave Lochiel imaltered friendship owned, 

ImpatienI clii^ immediqie bontige pay ; 
llieir numerous vassals gladly dock around. 

In anw* qjcqoutred* rejady to obey. 
Wl#kgc^ty dieir ^xdmt spirf^ were fired, 
£ach daunties clikf Iu& wa;;!^ cl^ip in^ked, 

Tq. gfun: i\m^ kiag^s ^p jJapse : 
They-vowed^. \vitb twst^ dirk md keen cj^yi^jpre, 
His honour |p r^l3|iev§— bfe .kin^iWH tQ ri£jstQ)5er- 
Or geirisb m the cau$e* . 
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In life's gay hour the youthful prince appeaifed. 

Rejoicing forth with vigour and applause ; 
Increasing friends his standard daily cheered. 

And fortune seemed to bless his fatal cause. 
In vain Edina checked, his bold career. 

Her slender wall soon beckoned to obey; 
His foes at Preston fought devoid of fear. 

But were obliged to own iiis higher sway. 
To England's centre urge his conquering alms, 

AVith all the marks of horror's dire alarms, 
» 

And ruin's dreadful course. 

His light chimeras shortly were defeat. 

For back again they forced him to retreat, 

And *seek his early source. 

t 

« 

By various routes to Bannockburn he came, 

While DfeuMMOND and STRATfiALLAJ?^, frdm the notOij 

"With fresh supplies his spirits re^enflame ; 
His troops with double vigour sally forth; 

The Port of Stirling spread her open gates — 

• * 

Her fenceless waHs unable to withstand 

Their powerful force — the town Capitulates ; 

But uninjured her lofty turrets stand ; 



I 
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A tedious seige was opened there in vain^ 
Nor conid his utmost eiTorts ever gain 

The CiKtle's noble dome ; — 
His stabbom rocks foretold the certain woe 
That hang suspended o'er his august brow, 

His co^try's ills to come. 

•/ 
% 

Again are Falkirk's iSelds ordained to weep^ 

And quaff the bitter draught of native blood r 
Again the steel appals the verdant steep. 

And purple stains the pure memid'ring floo^. 
Round fair Edina swells the gathering band. 

Inured to arms, in combat undismayed; 
By Hawley headed, shining forth they standi 

And forward bend their course to Stirling's aid. 
Encamping on the tomb of many a gallant chief, 
Wliere patriots fell, for Caledon's relief. 
And freedom's glorious cause ; 

V 

Where Wallace fought, and Graham and Stuart Bled' 
Atid Freedo^i's sons their blood for freedom shed. 
With honour and applause. 
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Here he resolved a day 6t two to halt^ 

!Nor did his ne^ approach disturb the foe \ 
His camp they were determined to assault^ 

And shortly fidl, or lejtid a fatal blow^ 
A small detachment is dispatched away 

To lure the enemy from dan^r's sidei ^ 

'jThe main by Torwood move in feir array^ 

And fetch a dbmpassi i:oiand its conjSnes wid^ 
Their mot^pn to conceal, th»ir purpose screen. 
At Banhockbum their flag, from ^alkirk seen, 

CoQtinned id its |)lace^ 
Kor were they noticed by their careless foes^ 
Till on the CaiTon side, about lo cross 

The ford at Dmupaoe< ^ , 

To Uallendar had Hawley goiie to Jine, 

UncbDscious of the storm that on him lowered ; 
Hot could immediate danger forie him to resign 

JHi^ festire hours, by other thoi^hts di^ipured ; 

When Colonel Harx^ey straight in haste appe^red^ 

And warned the General of their just cdarms t 
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He said, his forces might be alt atlared, : 
But 'twas not requisite to be in arms. — 
Across the Carron's sparkling stream 
The hostile signs (^battle gleam, 

With terror's fetal glare : 
The outward posts their speed descried. 
And through their fiiends the dangier hied. 
For figlit they all prepare. 

Before the camp tlie lines are qiiickly laid. 
Although their leader had not yet appeared; 
At lensrth he oame to where the adverse steered : 
A neighbouring hill hisXight Dragoons he bade 

Ascend in haste — they fleet their bounding way ; 
But Charles Foot the summit first attained. 

And nearly were arranged in war-array, 

Before the Horse dieir halting goal had gained. 

In two divisions part the graceM lines ; 

Lord Murray, with lord Drummond's skill, combines- 

« 

To guard the danger near. 
The Prince behind the second column stood ; * 
Sjome Horsemen, and the Irish Piquets good, 

Were stationed in the rear. 
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Across ti ravuie rsHaged, the adverse hp^t 
In two divisions likei^^i^e wei^ arrayed ; 
Of Cavalry jtheir front consisted; most, 

• And broader than the opposite were ^id» 
The lepgtheq^ left, Dragoons, by HA^Li;y swayed, 

Outstretched the centre of the adversf) line j 
Add General Huske the right of Foot obeyed — 

Behind th(e l^ft his aumerousf for^^ ipin. 
In awful readii^ss, in fair a^ay^ . 
Near to each other fitter colun^ lay> 

^ Jmpa^eRl^ to ^dvance^ 
The clwon's echo w^akes the fiend of war— « 
Exulting horror rides hjis bloody car. 
With &t^'s decisive prance. 
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The battle w^ begun by Hawi^ey^s Horse^ 
Theff leader on their prowess much relied ;. 

With sw6rd in hand ibey ileet their furious i^ours^. 
Their boasted ponrey the ^^emy defied : 

With sword a^d target MuftaAY led th^m on,* 
Kor long the Horse wUhr^tialinride engage; , 

Back roll their troops--4lieir haughty jralour's gone»^ 
Unable to resist the swelling rog^. 



«• 



W8 STttlLA. 

Tbe Foot disopdered-— and ^e left (exposed?-^ 
Tbe bold Insurg^its quickly on them closed. 

And instant h^voclc made ; 
So keenly on them pre$sed> the wl^ole gave way ; 
Cold ^as the foeman' wba^proloaged his ^tay^ 

The e^rth his hasty bed. 

The wind and rain conspired to ha3te their fete, 

The ten^pest gre^itly in their feces bore } 
While pikes, with vengeance, urged their swift retvi^at. 

And loud in slaughter rqde the dread cUymore ; — 
But brave C^olmonpelv ralliied forth their n^ght^ 

'i 

His dafing few t^0 general ruin saved ; 
MoRDAU^T with equal ardour, summ6ned back the fight]^ 

And for a while the flaming combat braved. 
Ponyi|lsive tubes discharge Atir subtle telul, ' 
With ninible^ spell (hey poison life's abode, ' ^ 

And chiU his bimih}^ farelpth^ 
The Eoyalists, ivith Vigour, ur^ the £re ddbitej 
But were cbnstrained ^g^tb ieoun vetteal^ 
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The ibn had fton h}& fiozcai g^^^ 
. Thut girds &e mcmih ^lat i^sh^rs in the y^av, 
iUid lium's Ught, with sable 4]^ ))(^8ineai^ 

Bade darimew xowd ike jmffsfyi, h^ste app^« 
Confusion stnuf^t on dither $i4^ pievioled, 

l^or Chai^les' fences loi^g tihuei^ yictoin^ qp^ T 
A squadron of hi^ troops, by fear assailed, 

Had eafly fronji their cpnquering standard jfle^ 
The Prinee alertly &rmed his scattered force^ 
On to the charge again they bend tfieir course 

Uiisated with the %bt| 
A troop c^ Ifqrse they met returning bacV^ 
*Nor d^d they dare to hazard an attael^. 
But quickly i^dnged their ^^t^ 
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The victors f^^ to strain the dark pursi4^ — 

The IloyaJlsts, their.tents consmned 1^, fire^ 
Swift through IJnlithgpwsp^lJ^^loneJy TQ):^ 

And fourteen sfcore a|i|ieai^4He victors' h*- ^^ 
Their cannop^ seym ip nijiiilifr, f^ve4 th^ loilsi*, 

In marsh transfixed, werpic^m:ed bj t)ie:^; 
Their ammunition, food and other spoils, 

Wjjth welcome plenty^ on the conquerors flow. 
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At Falkirk Chaelbs with his host remained. 
But soon as morning o*er her twi%lit reigned 

He bade her town adieu ; 
The Highlanders behind with Murray stajr; 
The Lowlonders and rest are marched away<| 

Their leaguer to renew. 

/ 

The Castle they attempt to siege in vain ; 

His towers triumphant gloried in their fate : 
Their utmost efforts were rq>ulsed again. 

And soon were forced to quicken their retreat. 

« 

Wide round the Prince dissolved the cloud of woe, 
With vengeance o'er his hapless friends ta lord ; 

Even mortals seemed to human life a foe» 
And Caledon with scenes pf horror stored. 

The Duke of Cu:«berland — ^ungenerous name ! 

The veil of cruelty enrobes thy fibne, 
And clouds thy nobler deeds. 

Invested with supreme comhiaild, 

Hi^ forces hasten o*er the land. 

And forth to Stirling leads^ 
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Warned of }^g hear approach, die Prince prepares 

To disappoint his new c^ponenl's wrath : 
His guns are ipiked, — ^his amiy off he bears. 

And to the n<Mrth direct their wajrward path^. 
The magamnes explode-r-one fatal shock, f , 

With dreadful vomit, fourteen men destroyed.! 
Saint Ninian's church, dull emblem of the stroke. 

Displays how much its fabric was annoyed. — ' '^ 
The active Duke in Stirling quick appeared ; 
Her shattered bridge is instantly repaired. 

That bared the gates of Forth ; 
A short delay, conveyed his army hence ; , 

In spirits high his vigorous troops advance. 
Exulting, to the north. 

\ 

The gallant' Pnhce, abandoned long to fate. 

The smile o£ fortune crowned his deeds no more ; 

Was at Culloden finally defeat. 

His brave companions trampled in their gore : 

Long, long o'er Scotia^s wilds he lonely strayed, 
A heavy price. was set upon his head; 

« 

Nor friend nor foe his injured form betrayed ; 
At last from danger's coast he gladly fled. 
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His latter yeant oabraced a fiiragn dime^ 
At Rome he^seored th^ eiurioiis leaf of time^ 
Witlrwoe swrdiarg^, though brief; 
His life was cliequered wift a, dioiisand ilk^ 
i£& hapkss fate A^ page of sorrow fills. 
And points at Scot^i's grief I 



No lBore> O Muse, needs War aiwake tfie strain f 
His voice is silent, and exiled's his ragn { 
Then let us round the pride of Strila gaze» 
Behdld the fruits of peace^ mid nature's maze ; 
A fiurer prospect Scotia cannot boost 
Than that which twines around the Fort^n coast. 



Demyat soaring in ft genial sky, 
Xords o*er the void, attired in verdiwe high ; 
The Ochills, richly bathed in seas of green. 
Wave their fflad tresses o'er the latent scene 
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i^o more Ytpon tbetf cspe& ^ fioi^e baxidi 
In robes dT-feair^ irifli t h reat t en in g aspect, stioid ;-» 
Hie fawn, the meek-ejred 4odc> and iiappy swai% 
'With mmhl^ gladness naigeiSiei^^ ' 

"Ilie graceful Yfflage^ flipt««ifiBg^ iSieSr feet, 

Across the lawn the rising tUIs smiles. 

And fertile fields reward their owner's toils. i 

^hold joa, handet spread its lowly pride, 

Half shrouded by the pendant mountain's side, 

"Where SpHng riow climbs, with fresh aspiring green^ 

Its steep ascent a hallow^ ^f to screen ! — 

Hail, generous Menstry. ! sacred be thy earth : 

Though low thy home, thou gavest a hero, birth : 

A friend, whom love might centre in her zone, 

A patriot, Rome declare her godlike own 5 

W^hpse lofty worth in higher splendour griw, 

Like yonder point besmeared in depths of blue. 

Or stately vessel launched on Foitha's coasts 

Jlor dreads th^ stonn on foreign billows tossed^ 

3ut rides roajestre on tlie roariug wave, 

And boldly dares the gulph, — terrific grave 1 
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O Abxbcrombie ! few thy natal dayS| 

But bright the suns that shed their circling raj^ 

Upon thy head, ere that refulgent mom 

That waved thy soul* by dire impatience woni^ 

To leave these scenes with happines replete^ 

And share thy country's U»ls 'mid hardships grcik { 
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NOTEa 



JdTRIL A is the modern Gaelic name of Stirling^ and 
is supposed by some to signify <^ the Palace of Strife ;** 
as if it were a contraction of the Gaelic, 'Stri4kaUa* 

Stirling Castle was formerly called Snowdon^ ov 
Snawdon^ &om the Gaelic, Snai^-Mim^ i.e. the polish* 
ed hill, height, or fortification. The grand, sublimely 

romantic, and picturesque chain of basaltes, or rbcks^ 

*> - 

polished by nature, give ample ocular demonstration 
to prove this last. Those han^g, or rather shaking, 
betwixt the upper and lower walks, threaten the 
wondering spectator with immediate destruction, and 
strikea de^ sense of awe mto the bosom of fortitude^ 
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The walks round Stirling Castle are ixulescrihably 
charming : the view from the upper presents one of 
die most splendid and varied circles of scenery perhaps 
nature or art can display; — the lower is an exquisite 
ambulatory recess. 

The Forth is called Boderia^ by Ptolemj^ r probably 
from the Gaelic, Boa^-irai^Le^ "ihe great or terrible 
shore;" but in the edition of Biblibaldus Pirkeymerus 
pf Ptolemy's Maps, the Forth is marked Bqgdriay-^ 
^I'hich wQuld induce us to imagine its name to have 
Of iginated from the Gaelic^ BogriraP, u e. « the Soft' 
Shore/* Tacitus calls it Bodotria^ merely a corrup - 
tion of the ab^ve. Ptolemy places Boderia astuarunif 
i. ^. "the Frith of Foitli," &nd Alauni ^uminis osliap 
}. e»^* the mouth of the river Alaun," in the same la^ 
titiide* — From this we may easily infer, that . the river 
fit Stirling was formerly called Al^aun ot Alravon (G.) 
' i. e. " the River of the Rock." This name is still 
jeiained in the Alon^ a tributary stream that empties 

its^f iutp the, foriper,^— The .modem Highlanders have 
po other n^me lor the Stirling^ river, than Uisge-dt^^ 
|,^i§^, ^f tt^€^ M^Sf^. ^atef^*'— Qimbden cidls Alloa, p^^ 



4 V K •--.#. i- , ^ 



^lii^j^ Alauna ; ami die Ato^ in Northvoaberlaiid 
iie calls jUaunus ; probably the same river whkb 
Piolemy calls Alanius. — ^Ptolemy mentions a tow^ 
named Alauna^ ^i^ng the Damnii; whether this 
J^huna mesans Alloa, or Stirlii^ i$ very uucert^iv 
Buchanan makes tio inention of Alaunus at 3tirling^ 
|tieither does Chi?. Itvine or X* Gore take any notice 
of it in their Nomenclatures. Buchanan, though % 
most splendid classic scholar, was a veiy weak antir' 

^uarj^* 

One of the four Provinces in Ireland is called, " i% 
Gaelic, Alia : and the adjective oi'AUa^ in the Irish 
IGraelic, is Ulllach^ i,e^SL djative pf lister. 

The word Forlk is only a corrupiibn of -Pn'M, by %. 

"*- ' - ■ ■ 

metathesis veiy frequent in the Scc^tid^ direct — ^by 
misplacing tqe letter r. Th^ woid Frith has cexiaixdy 
been taken from the Roman, Fretum^ i.^, <^ a narrow 
sea between two lands"— by ejecting the ferqiinatioiv 
tpru 

The Finthf Forthrive^ F&rthsiay and Scoiwade, are 
mpdern namesj in compariscMi to the former. The 
piV^cv Alla^f rojBk^ and wh«n prefixed in compomMl 



\ 



US NOTES. 

« 

words, Al — in tlie nc/tin definite with the article, ^a 
Aillcy the rock — ^in the plural, AUabk, rocks — plur. 
def.Ma-'^atlabk^ (pronounced fia hallav^) the rocks. — 
Autiy atrty amy Aain^ or avorif signi^^ a river. Thus : 
At-cntrty "the river of the rock,** which is the, ancient 
name of the river of Stirling, according to Ptolemy, 
«s before mentioned. ' Stirling was formerly wrote 
Strivelin, which is merely a corruption or contraction 
of the Gaelic Sfra^'thaolh'^U'Cnmy (pron. Stra-haov-aI« 
»un,) i. e. <^ the strath or vale aside Alaun ;** and henc6 
lifee StriveUna of Havedon. — The modem Highlanders 
cciK Stirling^ as before mentioned, lUrila^ bemga con- 
IractipD of the Gaelic Slra-aiHe, i.e. ^*the vale rf 
^erocJc.** 

The second division or province of Scotland, ao» 
cording to Andrew Bp. of Caithness, is from Mount 
Athriin, hear Sth-Iing, to the Red Head, near Mon« 
trose. This pro\4nce he calls Hitefy L e. Gael, na ha'- 
lavy ** the rocks.** — Many places in this province take 
their name from Aly or Atla^ *f a rock ;^ as Atoa^ (or 
Gael. Almdiey pron. At-*toeyy) « the bpundaiy of the 
liock,**orof theroek province; the Qch'$h^ or Ochai^^ 
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" rocks of the plain" — {mack, mhach, and faiths sig- 
iiify a plain. )-r''S^^M-flrrf-fl/, in Perthshire, "the. 
ttrath of the high rock." — Theparish of Dulliov GaeL 
Du^lla^ the "black iock:'^Atholy Gael. Ath^al^ 

. « rock ford."— JfmTKWfZ, Gael. Cean-^atla, « the head 
^6f the rock."- — ^arr alla^ oj JErro/, « the tail^ or ex- 
tremity of the TOck/^—Alogf or Aleg^ "the little 
rock."— This last is the Gaelic name of Dundee^., still 
used about Athol and the borders of the Highlands 
adjacent; and hence the Alectum of H. Boethius and 
Eolydore Virgil. To these we may add the S/^w- 
hills north from Dundee ; Gael. Na-sid-alabh^ " the 
rocks of the tempest." — The estate of Allon^ in the 
€ounty of Angus, Gael. Alfhoun^ (letter f mute,) "the 
land of the rock." — Ila 'mater, Gael. Uisg^-aillef ^Uhfe 
water of the rock." With numerous other places in 
this pifovince, which take their names from Al, or Alla^ 
whiich in the plural number is expressed Alqbhy and 
Jfa-'hallav, ov HailUf.'* 
. From these defimtions it may be clearly ascertained, 



# tim aatfaor of «<XaIedoiiU" erroneonsljr inufUiei^ that Ite water te HUdC 
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v» ' notes: 

« 

ftat die mid coundes or second provkice of Scpdanct 

f 

are, the Hdretic division of CfdedoniA — ^a point never 
Ttoscrved by oar Scottish antiquaries. — Herodotus in- 
ibrms xia that (he KeUtoi or VoUtich^ L e. Woodran- 
^ers, mhabited' the head of the Ister,* (or Danube,) 
and ihe -whole of die western ports of Europe. — When 
Csesar invaded Gaul, he fo^nd the name dS Switzer- 
land (which, as well as the other western names at that 
time, was Celtic) expressed as before, na haUctOy which 
he makes a X.atin word, by giving it a Latin termina- 
tion, viz. Helvii ifpd Hajvetiu PrdbaUy frpm the 
same root has originated the word HeUai^ the ancient 

name of Greece, si^posed by some to be from Helle- 

■ ' ' ' 

tius tiie son of DeucaIIon.f — It may here be observed, 
tiiot the lands of Fifeshire^ betweeq th^ Forth and 
Tay, ajre not included in tlie Helvetic province. 

Many other places in Scotland derive their name& 
from the word My or Alia. Edinburgh Castle was 
called Caisteal Atla, " the castle of the rock f the 

Romans called it Casfriim Alaium / and from this last 

■■-"''' 
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PixA^my li^mes k vliftarov fgotrovidoy^ the winged forti- 
ficatipiiy or castle^; not knowing that the Gaelic Mla^ 
diavidsigmfy any other thing different from the Latiii 

I 

jtfa. Hie Highlanders call Edinbu^b Dun^Aidan^ 
i*e. th^du]^ or fortificationi of King Aidan* S061Q 
im^ ^liatakeI| Dun^^idan^ imn^ning it ought to be 
j^HpFessed^ Dun^mJiaighiion^ (pron. Dun^vaidon^) and 
hence tfae erroi^eous o|]iittidn that it was called CasteU 
turn Pmififrum, — Gerard Mercator say^; B/upes est 
j>rarupta^ et in rupe Arxmajcima^ qua Scoiis vulgo 
Castellum Puellarum dicitw; fuod vete est AUafum 
illnd caslrim Pt<jl(fmau Vide Tab, Scotise Atlas 
Minor. — A ro<Jky prec!|)iee b called in Gael AiUbhirij 

Or Aillin — aijd DoiZmn, contraction of Du^aillan. — 

I 

JSee M<Kenzie's Report on Ossian's I^oems. 

Ch^ robh fannti air a chfrag^ 

Ath man4hrein iuinne rituiJted doilinn. 

Both sides increasing bear each shock, 
As waves attack the darken^ rock. 

Dumbarton Castle was cafled Al-cluid and Aln-^luiJ^ 

i. c. "the rock of €lyde." Seel^orditn's Scctitfitm^n^ 

lib. II. Cap.129.— TluTt stupendous rock ih th^ nmtik 

O ' 
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of die Fritli of Clyde, formerly, accofding' to the 
Gaelic, expressed Aillc^ " the rock ;" and in Scottish 
orthography, Aihie (th^ letter z raute); Buc^hanan 
>hangcd the z into 5, and hence his Latin, Ailsa^ The 
Highlanders call this rock Alla-sid-a chnain^ "the 
rock of the ocean tempest," — and corruptly, Elasaid 
a ckuain. — An echo in the Gaelic, is of the masculine 
gender, and is expressed thus — Mac-alla, ** the son 
of the rock.'* Ossian uses this expression when des- 
cribing to Malvina the noise of a battle. 

Be st7i an carag ereuchdach garg, 
A fiohkain (ionmhuinn) nan geala gklac : 
Ged* 1)kiodh cuan' 's Mac Alia bheam 
Ag eubhach^ V fhann seachf a ghair. 

O lovely maid of the white hands I 

Fierce was that battle of deep wounds. 

Tho' occean's storms should lash the shore 
And son of mountain rocks shoidd roar — 

Fnint such sounds, compared with shouts of war. 

Kept, on Oss. Poems, App. 254. 

£uripides expresses an echo in the same manner 
as Ossian doQs war, only the gender is doubtfiil, 
viz. mrgas 'o^itas ^rouho^, "the boy, son, (Ifkughter, of. 
tlie mountain rock/' 
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m 

/ .^ ^/ forms the first division of the word Mbioii or 
Aliinp but our modern antiquaries follow Plin}^, in 
Hjaking ifc -^/i, tlie first , division, and thereby give a 
f^lse definition — ;making the wprd erroneous both in 
ortljQgi^^phy and division.— See jiilli a rock. Glossary 
e|id of Kirk's Irish Bible. 

it* 

Several places in , Argj^leshire have their names 

, from the ^ame root : as, the Island of iZ^y— in Gaelic, 

/ AUUy and constracted, Ile^ " the isle of the rock." 

Glen^do^uaaill-r^^' the glen of two red rocks," — 

, Likewise the Isle of JJ/2<//~ Gaelic, Mm///^— contrac- 

tion of Mao^aille^ " the tender or soft rock," 

Freestone is^xsHX^A in Gaelic, Guir^aly i. e, literfeUy 
« the concreted rock," — The termination al is used in 

\ ■ ■ ^ 

the,Jsland of i^yns to. express a mountain, instead of 
ieinn ; as, Ran^v^al, Suanav-val, Moilas-al, Eitas^ 
alj^ names of mountains and heights in that Island. 

Caledonia. — This word has been defined m various 
methods by our antiquaries. Macpherson, the trans- 
later of Ossian's Poems, who scarcely deserved the 
name of an antiquary or Gaelic scholar, makes tlus 
word Gael-^rh i* e. <^ the fortification of the Gael/' a 
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place never known or recogtiised in the andeot^UH 
goage of Caledonia. ' C^alni^rs has made it a Wdfik 
word, viz. Celiddonaid (pron. CeIjthofiiiM<t) ^ themcQ 
of the coverts.'^ See Caledonia^ Vol. L page 6it. — 
The author of the Origin and Descent of fSe dael 
gives a mujch better conjecture, and iiilbnns us, that it 
originates from the Gaelic Caoill-daoitt^ <<tbe men of 
the woods ;" we would be very apt to give cr^t Co* 
tills last, but such a word never existed in Giiielic tanr 
goage, though we use the word Coilltu or CoilUieh^ 
« Wood-rangers,** from which has prighiated the word 

Celtau 

At the time in which tliis name ^as giveu to th^ 
country^ it was for the most part in a state bf nature, 
covered witli woods, and chiefly in the best soil widl 
hazel, which in the Gaelic is called Calla-ion^ The 
Irish icalljiazel Cale^ and in the Webh Imigiiage Cd- 
/^;».—> About Dun^eld they call a biizel stick Mufil^ 
CoUen^ expressing it like the ^VeLsh, and tiie name o^, 
the place they Call Dun^Chotten. In the Iri3h H ha^el 
^ick is expressed Maide CaUoy but in the Gaelic ti;^ 



«< hrmmi hazel ^' ^batr signifies 'brmm^ fotd^beiog Bffisr 

cd to the W<n*e mehtionedCSiasife noitkes CdUadm i tn 

tins AeReinansr added tl^ tenmokdon i^ ^ISixhSwsm 

H into tike ha&R^C(deAmid^ T!ht0pi£t^dan^hgemn^ 

k figiiriitiwly i^jplied m Gaelk; io the haaeJ, as riu^ 

ted^ & jopplfeabie tp the t)alc.-^*S^ the Poem of I)ifir« 

mid^ Smth's Gaelic Poems p. Id^: 

OssMn de^ribin|^^& fierceness of a boar-«^ «i 

Ckagnadk e sleagha readha ruadha^ 
Maf fiAtiiifi no IjefgCf na mar luacimr^ 

Like Lego reeds, or as a rttshy 

Straight oaken speat's he'd gnaw and <;rush. 

Many ttoas k Seofliirid have their lisAes fi»ni 
€Ullai hazd, and stiil retam that word in its mnoienl; 

\ '. . t'. i 

^biBi ; si East nnd West Cfdder^m C3a^, CUbfr- 

east and west** — The author of <f Caledonia" makes 
doir water^ instead of thicket Hie parish of Callen- 
dar is called, Catla-Stra^ Le. «the strath or vale of 
hazds.^ The Clyde, supposed to be the boundary of 
Caledonia, is called, in Gael. Claaidh^ (pron. Cltuofy) 
being a contraction of CcdUuidh^ . <« the hazel bound* 
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ary;" but the southern Celts who accompanied the 
Bomansy always rejecting the aspirate, hi the ultima 
^Kpressed it Callt^d, and.Ckit/d : hence the Clot a of 
Ptcderay, and the Glotta of Tacitus. — A river which 
entities itsdf into the CIyd.e, near Glasgow, is called 
Call^a'oon, or Kelvifi, ^^ihe river of the has^ls;" Ca/- 
&i- Choikj "the Hazel. wood," in Argyleshire, and 
wiother place of same name Iniiif Isle of Mull. — Pto- 
lemy places the Caledonians between the Prith of Clyde 
and the Murray Frith; and the country beyond that 
he calls the Caledonia Silva : A Lelannona aidem sinu 
usque ad astuarium Varar sunt Caledomi ; ' et supra 
^oi Caledonia Silva. — Claud. Ptol.Ge<^. Lib..II. Tdk 
S. £«r. FoL 16. The Lehmnonius of jPtol; is su^ 
posed .by some to be Xioch - Lomond, and by others 
Xeiea Water. 
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X If B tWUight inist had left the doudlesft grejr^ 
And placid morn iaddrned exatenuit May, 
When FRED&lttCR to hij^ wmdow gently hied^ 
And saw his ^&isA skim the snKrelling tide. 
He raised hi^ hdm^ and few it^ acceiUs were^ 
But shrill ifs HOtts vibrated in the air— 
The wftary messmates of the boisterous deep 
Awaken quickly fifolti renewing sleep— 
E^h to his poJsl— aiid soon the silent sail, v 
With rattling sbtrnds, ai*rests the slender gflle— 
iluBii^A, ifjafther 6f her Frederick's breast^ 
ThetYtjfE&j^t's clattg a^woke-^'twas not from test. 
But ito^in di m^d^nM dt^eam. Her vistcant eye 
4Craversed the room in wildei^t agony ! 
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r 

« Ah ! cruel wave, give up thy charge again ; 
Canst thou, alas ! my Frederick yet retain ? 
Then aft thou gone ! and am I left forlorn ? 

Or are my eyes on airy visions borne ? 

Art thou my Frederick? — can the cruel air 

Engender phantoms to deride despair ?*' — 

« My love, what mean thy words ? these strange alarms ?' 

He said, and clasped her panting in his arms : — 

" Thou khowest my heart, and well can tell how tfUe^ 

Then could I go without a short adieu? 

My dear Rubixa, cease, oh cease to mourn ; 

Though part we must,, yet soon I wiU return : 

Yon star that guides us o'er the watery main. 

Shall guide thy Frederick back to thee agun. 

Its golden beams that tinge the dewy grove 

Shall be an emblem of my faitliful love : 

When through the ocean's foaming surge I steer,' 

Its cheering smile shall cause the mutual tear." — 

Her cheek ^-'eceived the stream that issued from her heart, 

But still her eye bespoke the fatal words— We part ! 

It met her Frederick's. What heavenly raptures join ! 

Love bathed their tays in harmony divine : M^ 
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With azure's blushing tint Rubina's vied, 

And music listened while her lips replied : — 

*< Forgive me, Frederick — 'twas an ide dream % 

Methought I saw thee oil a shattered beam— 

Thy vessel wrecked^— and all thy crew was lost. 

Except thyself, by violent billows toss'd : 

Long, long thou struggled, wrestling hard with death, 

At last a wave bereaved thee of thy breath. 

'Twas then the trumpet waked me from my plight, 

No wonder frantic I perceived the light ; 

But thanks to Heaven I still can call thee mine, 

To want thee now I'd sooner life resign." — 

The last soft accents melted in his soul. 

And for a while the power of parting stole — 

But time, when fraught with bliss, incessant throbsi 

And life of all its blessings fleetly robs.^ — 



^«#Farewell, farewell, I must away ! 
The ship is ready in the bay ; 
My time's expired — they wait on me — 
The tide is full— we must to sea. 
^ Adieu, my love !** — « It is not so f 
With you I to the beach shall go; 
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vThere let us sigh a lastt farewell, 

The last perhaps we'll ever tel! j 

Ami fer's the I'essel strike^ th^ pje. 

For you shall breatlui the pai!ting sigh."— 
<« Enough, my dear — ^thy heart's too kincjly frangH 
Thy will's my wish, i ne*cr deni^ thee ought ; 
Th^n come, I camiot stop — I must aw^y, 
Yon orb majestic ushers in the day— 
To prattle here? too sooa its charm^ would sink,. 
Too soon its rays the w^tem wave would dripk/' * 
He wistful said. She sighing shut the ^obty 

Nor beach nor ship could she descry, 

Far o'er the ocean rolled her eye ; 
Her soul was wafted to a foreign slipre— 
They gwi^d the coast— *^ I; no^ must pa^ with thei^*^- 
Aroused Rubina from faei; reverie. 
He flung his arm^ about her snow* white iieck, 
The pearly tear sufijused her criHisoi^ cheek; 
Then round his neck she bi^ig hec image fajr, 
And in it closed a ^rjgletp^lj|^i;.haifr; 
f * When fer on foreigi^ ^JW^ W di8|;^tfij9m> ; 
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ij^ ring, die token of ^loye» lie |||aT% i 

*]rhen smiled on he^ , a^ Ipoljjji^ ta ibue le^veip^ 

^< Farewell 1 kind faeav^^ hath scaled with truth niy fOir| 

I'll soon retMim/' The^ sUraighl; ^u^mju the pi^Qf 

(le orders gave ithe anchiox:. &st to^ weigh-*^ 

Hiey wheeled around^ fm^ ^c)dy pwt tp. siqik 

^e wind was iaix — with wide e2^tei)d(^ $aji 

They bounded li^t be^e tbe freshening £8^^ 

There is a dagjger in a {wtki^ s^l^ 
That penetrat<^ the firmest sodj^ 
While h<^V aerial globules^ roll 
impervious through the boundless s)c^ 
Upon the beach Q^UB^NA sUent stood^ 
And saw theni sin}^ beneath the distant flood | 
Then burst the, tear — 4lie long suspended sighrr 
And sullen sadness veiled her brilliant e^e ;. 
And sorrow doomed her then to undergo 
Too many h^dsbips, fraught, wkh bitt^i; woet 

She left the coast^ and. hasted to bee bQnie», 

t . 

And all the way jprejsaged. her.^iefs U> cpipe^ > 
. Her aunt,;Sf^ye b^,pj?i.ear.^ her puly ftii^iidt 
And well she did that friendship freely spend: 
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Her heart was tuned cxi nature's finest chords, 
And oft RuBiNA soothed with tender words. 



The moon had eight times o'er renewed her ligh^ 
One evening brighter she proclaimed the night, 
When Frederick's love a charming boy repaid— 
Rubina's grief was banished to the shade ; 
Sweet joy for once dispelled the gloom of woe, 
And heartfelt love replaced the bitter throe. — 
She smih'ng nursed and reared her infant boy, 
Her day^s delight, her mom and evening's joy. 
Her auntf with anxious mind Smd daily carei 
Did cheer with merry notes the youthful heir. 
But still Rubina's breast in secret mourned — 
The time expired — her husband not returned — 
Caused many a tear, AiU many a midnight thought» 
And oft her sorrow to despair was wrought 

While round Rubina Griefs their vigils keep. 
The happy Frederick braved the heaving deep; 
His vessel richly laden, homeward bound, 
Pourtrayed Ms days in endles pleasurejs drowned.— 
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But ah ! the £ite of mortals who can teQ? 

\ • 

While fortune smiles, we fain would with her 4^veU; 

His vessel makijDg near the coas^ 

Was by a violent tempest toss'd j 

The howlmg wmd's tremendous foroe 

Obliged them back to bend theiy course^' , 

Dark night axound them quickly crept-^ 

The foreipast o'er the deck was swept— 

The rudder floated out of view, 

And death 5at smiling o'er the crew !-^ 

She struck ! her sides, in pieces rent, 

Were quickly to the bottom sent. 

But Heaven is kind— a dashing wave . 

Upon the rock ^part did lave; 

And Frederick, 'mong the happy rest, 

Received from mercy's throne his test. 

r 

All night the wind with higher vengeance blew, 
The billows swelled— the thunder louder gr^w ; 
The lightning fleet in fleeter legions flew— " 
Each dreadful flash disclosed the gaping wave, 
£ach roaring surge proclaimed the threatening' graVe; 
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1i(^e cm the rctk Ae sfuSkttts shivermg sUnritj, 
And liett^^^en imrdke to quell the ailgrj flood z-^ ^ 
At length tRe morning rose Wid^ hettvy hte^f 
The tempest ceased— the irarvte^ in ttiunn^ towj; 

Around the ocean's waters widely stare, 

« ** 

One m(»neilt hopey to6ther breathed des^i^. 
Far from the destined poit thej had been dmeff^ 
Their comrades goney ahd them p^^e^ved by heatte^ ; 
They thought, before the stufi woutd shed its latest gl^aiii 
Their eyes would shut with life's departmg bealn^^ 
A vessel, bound. to criiise the Indian shore^ 
With crowded sail, majestic onward bore t— . 
IShe hove in sight — each eye descried the view. 
The pallid cheek received life's reddening hue i 
Their shoots of joy long echo in the sky^ 

V 

Their souls were filled with b6andles» ecstasy j^-»-k 

On board they go— away they joyful sail; 

But silent ditobs their comrades' hit bewail. 

The fatal heWs soon pierced RtJBil^A's heart, 

And all the'^ills of rumour's voice impart ; 

Nor could she learn her^FREbEnrcR still was s^ 

Btit all tte crew had sunk beneath Ae Wave. , ^ 



She heard the tale of woe — h^r reason fled f 

Her lovely babe she plaeed \tpoa the bed : 

«< This is my dream !" she cried ; "alas, how tmc f 

Ah, cruel waves, receive Rubina too I**" 

Then to the door she quickly tried to t^vd^ 

Her careful aunt her ^(Mts could not shuny 

She firmly held her till her plirenzy ceased. 

But sorrow still with sponger force increased, 

*♦ My infant dear ! my son f art thoa away ? 

Are i^ll my grlefe to wresde wftfa a day ?'— 

<< My gentle nteee, mjr dear, thy child is safe j 

Ah for his sake in wildness do not rave.'*— ♦ 

RuBiNA then her smiling km embraced, 

And in his face his fiither's features traced ; 

A shower of tears his vevnal che^Ls imbued,^ 

And all his modier's miergies subdued. 

She kissed him — pressed hiin to h^r panitlog Isreastf 

With poignant woe tlieti sunk o'erpowered to rest, 

. » - - » • ■ \ 

\ 

Soon as the gol^ gale^ of rmmmj^ %¥ea4^ 

She rose^ aod l;o Iterant widbr Mdiuesa ^p^ : 

** Foi^n^" rfie^aid, <^ the posfeioris i»f my h&rt;^ ^ 

The quick impulse, 'twos it that /eaosBd tbe amavtf- ' 

9. 
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My soul to heaven already i^ resigned, 
His ways are just, his bounty still we find ; 
Though sad's my lot — ray Fbederick. ever gone, 
Yet I am left his lil^encss in my son." 

These were efiusions of a milder vein. 

But sorrow cannot calmness long retain ; 

In the diirk fountain of her troubled breast 

The briny tide incessantly increased. 

Her soul, deep sinking in the drear abyss. 

Nor dreamed of joy, nor tasted future bliss, 

Save when the airy flights of visioned hope 

Essayed in vain with fixed despair to cope ; ^ 

Oft when the flattering soother touched her heart, 

And Frederick's image isent the frequent dart. 

To where they parted she would lonely speed. 

And on a distant shore her fancy feed ; 

The ocean's swell oft courted her to roam. 

To wander far, to leave her friend, her home : 

For still she thought beneath alcinder zone 

Her Frederick's love would yet be called her own. 

At length the time arrived, with transport crowned : 

A vessel to a distant coast was bound. 
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She clasped her child ; her home in secret left. 
Her aunt at once of hope, of joy, bereft ; 
On board she \^ent ; was quickly wafted o'er, 
And left a stranger on a foreign shore. 
Far did she wander on tlie unknoi^^'n Soil, 
To find out Fkedebick her incessant toil. 



I ... 

One day a cottage, near. the ocean side. 

Her an3cious eye transportingly descried- — 

An aged lady owned this lone retreat. 

To live in solitude, too long her &te : 

With zeal unfeigned and bosom ever kind, 

Her guest she welcomed, with a cheerful mind ; 

And when Rubin a told the secrets of her woe, 

Her heart poured forth the sympathetic glow : 

« Our griefs are one/' the good old lady cried ; 

« I once, like you, with happiest mortals vied ; 

■ 

But twilight long hath brooded o'er my soul, 
And anguish all my earthly pleasures stole." ' 

RuBiNA tenderiy bewmled her woes. 
And urged her aft her sorrows to disclose; ' 

The thought thrilled keenly throi]^ her heaving breast. 
For there her story deq>Iy was in^rest* 
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^4 Surcharged with sadness is the fBsi^ jiVMi ask-; 

For me I fear 'twill be a bitter task; 

But as we're fettered both in links of gii^f^ 

rU grant your dii'e request, but must be brief: — 

My husband, owner of an ample iiurim 

Whose generous breti3t, to friendship ever warm^. 

Could soothe the anguish of the human heart, 

And all that pity gave with seal itnpart; 

His autumn fields in rk^he^ crc^s w^e Cfowaed^ 

Ik 

And health and plenty sweetly smiled around—- 

I 

His bounteous heart reduced his 3mall ^stetet 

But still with goodness was its cose reipkte-*^ 

A few short suns we dwelt m jriaimw^e'd ^pKcDi^ 

While love and Joy endeared eaqh passing ye^i; 

But all our joys viex^ dooi^ed to sbor(«i$( dftM% 

For who can mitigate the baf4eQe4 hei^ri of fate?r 

A deadly fever i^ped its dread^ cj^^tac ; 

My husband, eager to abat<p its foyper 

Was quickly siezad — and ^re tlie solaar sajf 

Had three times dipt in yoiilder Mfest^ii. liayh^ 

He died !''— She p^^sed> o'er^PW^^ed, mih,glM$\ • 
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(^ My only daug^iter shordy shared hW fieite; 
My youngest SOD, — ah ! tliufit I th^n^ relate? 
Was forced to drinfe th^ dark, destr^tive tid^ 
And fell in all the bloom of youthful prid^;. 
My eldest, 'scaped |br woes another day— » 
When riper years proclaimed the mental swi^. s 
His soul was bent upon another cUme^ 
He silent left me — H0r a$ yet^as time 
Iletured his unage to my hopeful miad f 
Alas ! I fear his soul to heaven's resigned. 
I waited long with expectation's eyen 
For hun I breathed full many an ansuous sigjb — 
At last I left the scenes of all my woe» 
And like yourself have wandered* to and fro> 
Resolved to leave a world of gdddypains. 
And sp^d in solitude life's dull remains y 
Not long ago 1 recured this lonely cot. 
To dwindle out the pan^ of sorrow'a lot*^''-^ 

RuBiNA joined he^i with ;a. tender tear^ 
To feeling sweet — to sadness ever dear} 
Her eldest's name then eagprly enquired^ 

.With awM doubtaftiexpeoWioQ 6^ 
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« His naipc was Fredehick, whieh his fitther bore> 

And on his breast a mai'k- of burning wore."— 

<< He's mine ! he's mine ! and this his (Hily son ; 

I am )^s wife ! — ^ab, no ! he's ever gone; 

In the dark bosom of the rav'noiis deep 

The relics of our Frederick silent skqp-^ . 

He met his fate — ^alas what mysteries flpw 
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From mingled breasts and near i:elated woe !*' — 
" Then has he perished in the briny Vfave 
And sunk untimely to a watery grave — 
Away, delusive hope ! for ever leave my breast. 
And find some home thou canst be more carcst. 
RuBiNA, reconcile tlA^self witli me, 
Ulaough I have id cherish life and thee ; 
For soon FlMeave this sad abodej 

The vital path is almost trode.*^— 
The crystal rill of pity batl>ed RtniNA's cheek, 
She hung with rapture on her mother's neck : 
** No, never, never can we part 5 

Receive th' effusions iif a gratefiil heart." — 



Contentment seemid her brdifty stores to pour. 
Her lovely boy beguiled ^ach passing hour '; 
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In youthful' energies, in blooming bealtk. 

He smiling grew—- butah ! relendess day • 

That rob'd Rubina of her precious wedth— 

Her son, her senses, st<Je at once away I 

Nor mother's love, nor ought could ease her miad, . 
Nor rest on earth her tortured breast could findr— 
Upon the :?elvage of the roaring surge 
Her trembling, limbs in hasty steps would lurge ; 
All day she breathed to heaven her piteous wap^ • . 
At night orisons to the morning gale ;— ^ t . • 

Oft she would lonely stray upon Ae pebbled shore, 
When pensive twilight ranged her vaulted sphere; 
Her soothing melodies becalmed the ocean^s roar^ ; 
And listening nature dropt the piling tear. : 



( ■ 



Meantime with lavish riches Frederick safe returns^-- " 
He sdw with transport's eye the happy shore^- 
The house that once preserved hi» heavenly store-r»-j . 
His soul is filled with bliss, his heart with rapture.^umf; 
He quickly left the coast, . > 

On waves of-pleasure tossed, ; 
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And made the home vAmrt kte liis angel dwelt-^** 
But ah ! what dire emotions soon he felt. 
When from her aunt the fatal truth be heard ; 
His steps not long his ardent soul retards 

<< If on the earth alive she's to be found, 

« 

To find her out lil search its weary round. 
Adieu — ^youll hear from me — I'll soon return- 
Compose your breast by various troubles worn !**- 
His eyes were riretted upon the beach ; 
<< Alas ! what lessons time and absence teach. 
For here I shed the essence of my soul, 
And yonder she confined oinr parting goal ; 
We pfoted there, ah never more to meet i**^ 
He said; then quickly urged his sad retreat.. 
His eyelids soon denied the mournfid shorey 
And to another land were shortly wafted o'en 
Long, long he strayed from place to place, , 
And longer ere Rubina's steps could trace. 
One evening, musing lonely near the sea. 
His ear was charmed with melting harmony, 
*Twas lost Rubika's tender notes that stole 
The soft sensations of his wondermg^ soul. 



/ 
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« Steal g«rtfy, ft gjAes, oV the feW-pacfajf OCMI^ 

And waft tb ft for distant l(hc)t^ 
The toft melting notes of my plaintive devotioni 

Htu the brfeast df toy lore I adore. 
Abs up ; 6We]^ ^^ w3d nrving billowi^ 

My love you can nefver restori^ ' ' 

•> 

Hang tetrty, ye gay spireading willoiirs, 
My lover, alas I is no more !" 

Her Fit^DEitiCK listed to tfi* altejfftate soiaids 
Of gentle tiope aiid wild despidr i 
Again her notes resume their lonely bounds^ 
And symphony usmps the ambient air. 

•i Oh yifrB& m^ ye hv0t^^ tp yaa ]k$h ^$lBfff 
' Where soi^E^vi pal^ ^ageis )iawh^ aSur; 
Oil then take m^ha4^jim^ ]F^i»>l^cK's4i^^ti^^ 
And leave infl^bowP^Jierfje.Wa^^,^ ,r r 
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Oh rend from thy centre, thou dark greedy earth. 
And shew me each creaJture that sprung from thy birth ; 
Oh th«i»»$hul again, if ray t>EpsRicK's not there, 
And feed my ^ad bosom with |x>undless despair. 

* t 

Oh bend, ye (air heavens, through azure's rich clye^ 
And shew mc each angel tliat dwelLsf in the sky; 
Oh then rise again, if my Fuederick's not there,' 

And my besom shall languish in endless despair. 

Ye tem|>ests, blow fiercely, and open each wave^ 
Disclose to my sad eyes the damp chilly grave ; 
I see his dear image — my Frederick is there, 
I'll kiss his cold image — adieu to despair !" 

The name of Frederick echoed in his ear, 

H«r voice he knew — ^her face with many a tear 

Was bleached-^and pale disguise her features veiled^ 

That once on beauty's richest stores regaled. 

He bounded forth — ^by heavee decreed to save 

His lost lluBiNA from an early grave ; - ' 

He hung transported on her panting breast; ^ 
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RevieatbBinceeyexy trait reneived) < 
By time and aQguishtoog ponucd ^r-tr , 
He dared iifot cywi^ — ^but lulled his soul to %esL :\ 
The tide of joy might dam the stream of life. 
And $»natcb &c»ii him the glorious prize 
That bathed in (ears^ of bliss his eyes : — 
With borrowed lyords lie soothed his tender wi&. 
♦^ Ah ! ,gsaalh^ sitrangert why thus lonely rove ? • 
Uf&ii&mmg 9bade a dtfuni for thee to roam. 
Or ocean's swell a charm fpr slighted love^ 
That urge thy trembling limbs a&r from hcfjj^e ? 
Hath nature framed thy bosom to repine, I 

And waste thy houx:s at spiirow's pallid shrike ? , ^ , -v 

4 

U*t not,oU;^fiBrtb to /find a balm for grief? j 

Cm mortals ne'er pipeure thy breast relief ?"-r- ' 
Her eyes were ceci^d on the darkening sea ; 
Again she sttruck thelylre of melody. 



I ' 
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^< Now twilight reclines on yon soft murmuring billow J 
Beneath its green shroud, on a cold rocky pilloii^i 
lies the image of Frederick my love ; 



Ah f no ; the pide moM, Mu^^ H^t^ »#t8nrjr# ^ 
With heartfelt deli^ njoices to tarrf. 
To teU me ho^g gon^ to flbovey 

I 

Oh hark ! his BVfee^ ikoc^nto I hcstf a'ttr the oceaiif 
ExhaUng soft echoes of tendet^estenpCkm^ 

To cotxrt me to yon dktHiift shore* 

Ah no I) 'tis the breese on the tdp of ^ tnoMtaifty ' 
Or the clear ptit&ig^stfeam ^Hit fieiK>s from IH fimnti^ 

To tell me my FmisntBicii:^ no more.^* 

<^ Ah gentle lady, stay thy plaintive strains, 
Compose the tamolt in thy ebbing ^reins ; 
He whom you mourn may yet from silence: spiring. 
And with him s^^A pf bli^a and plisas||ii& briag^^ 

JHis presence i^^Etty inay dispel Ae glMm - . . \ 

» 

That wraps thee sinldQg t»an eaiiy tdmU 

Say, doth yon mansion's lonely aspect chum 

The task of nourishing tlQr.^^lted frame 7^ — 

<• Within its heavenly walls an aqgel dwells— 

Hash t tush 1 my !Predebi<;k:*s voice the ecJio telli V 

I heard him sjieak in yonder breathing green, 

But fih I niy t^nibEHick never ^n be seem 



I 



To find thy fether m 4k^ W«to^ Q^ feei^voQ.**^ 
She ga^ upcm biffij 1m» C<^4 1W> T^ew 

The form th^ ofteiCI melted in h^ viw» 

The name of ^<soii^' tiirilled through his startling vei]i9» 

And filled his tcyrjkured heart with SfaD^i^g^r ^gmm*^ 

The spring of inanhood idmost rent in twain. 

The fatal words i^bmted through hi^ brain; 

But <me soft- gthnpsa x>f beir dimentftd %j€ 

|lid the sharp pdhn in ^^ades of i^gopy. 

■ 

f< Ah tender f&ir, i«t nH^ CGsiducI Ihoft hi6mfib 
The chiUing damp iof ^ftening bidt ihee 009l^''-fr 
She pointed to the cot — ^a heavy sigh 
Sttffiised whksotrcf^B dew her wistfi^ e^ : 
On FREnssiCK Mktfy burst its knqmd »}% 
And gave consent-*^^ sfowly glide away* 
Her firiend recsrved tfiem with a eoorteon^ air. 
And thanked him kindly fer his firi^^i^ cave ; 
Nor did she marvel at her dai^tfters^ stay, 
For 'twas RumNA*s nsud to debjl 
Till twilight's mantle s))read the Imgermg fight} 
4nd darker shadows ushered in the night.---- 



feo 



RtJMNi. 



The anxious FRSbEitiCK bi^eatbed a short adi^i^ 
Nor mem^rydesar relation;? oonld renew* 
His mother's features, woVn l^ grief and tbn^^ 
His own disguised' l>y Indies^ sultry clime..^^ 



Soon as tiie night had fied which rest detoed^ 

He%agerly to his Ruqii^a hied— 

With tender a(:ceDts pl^sjsed her not to mouiHy 

Her long lost Fssb£rick sboiptly vo||ld return--^ 

His daily visits, fimiight^ wilh K^ors of lavi^, 

Her listening troubles gradually remove— 

Ketur^ing health h& every care^sqwd^ > 

And hearenly reason Isiksst tijie conquest moi^-* 



.J 
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One happy momhigy.when refi«sltu|^#e|iHr 
Had more than usual caLofied her ehe^il^ so^^ ; v 
From Frederjck's heart the mig^^y ^jseopf^. stole : , 
With tremUipg doubt h^ bared I^s yantijag breast^. 
The well ki^own v^fok with tean^ of jpy imbued 
Their eyes — a S9e]ie of teademess ei^ued* , 
The happy mother^ h|aband> soo an^ vife» . 
IfJialed tl^ softest sweets of loy^ and Iife« 
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AMBITION AND CONTENTMENT 



<X)ttTUA^E'&, ' ■ . c^..i 



Like the demon of night on the $tar*heaving l^owV 

Lowers the morning df life on Ambition's mad son ; 

* ■* • ■■ 

Not the qpirit of madness can f^e round his pilloTv-, 

Each v&pour deluaye presents him a thrope. 

When the bright beams of light on his dim eyeballs waver^ 

He awakesb ta rend niUions of qiaietpiess in twain f 

Like the moment pf . life departed for ever, 

£ach bowidl^f chimera departs from his brain^ \ 



^ 



Like the si^'s early, beam on the smpoth gliding riyei^ 
Smiles the mom^lt^ of lSfemiF,Cont<^tmeQt's ifiild s(Ki;f 
Not the bi^t of misfortune his j^som caq sevpr, 
From the gdb breathing sweet on the hours that are goOTB, 
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When the light show^»of dew thinly flowfrom their foiintaaii| 
And rest gently steab on his soft dewy eyes, 
Like the white flaky mbts on the top of the mountain^ 
Each sweet soothing image his bosom descries. 

Like the fi^ree raging fladfra bh a Ugh t6wef&^ tity, 
SweUs the midday of life on Ainbkion's wild son; 
Not the cries c€ the orphan can move him to pity. 

Foul murder's hb zenith, destruction his zone ! 
His dstk plotfijbg mpmimts, tlife ^>ispt%ig df h^Mc^ 

Dissol"^ evtity pdssitm fliat leadi td v^)o^^ 

Like the dark jatring Awids reining dtij^ct& clT toMi/itf 

« 

is dark brooding tlhou^ts thdlr fbry ^scM>^ 



Like the scA iihr^tiit% MMIte ^ H ftf%tl ^ph^Mi% i/OSkgiji^ 
Shines the smooth day bif life ^MiCbntehtittcfhi'^ g^>M ; 
Not the fretft of die world \ih ^rttUdhes^ can piilage, 
Nor wrest from his bosom a throb or a frown^ 

His swe€t glidttig i[ioifi«iits^ the ftiQi»(ettt& ^f j^lMt^uit^ 
Endear «^i^ adoeiit ihftt ^flovrs from hit 80«i$ 
Like the gay momitog star soaring regiohs of ^i^^^ • 
His gleanings f>f friehdAip in gchtlett^s^ r(dl% 
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Like the dark raging tendpest on winter's wUd oceaiiy 
Frowns the evening of life on Ambition's lost son ; 

His bosom recoils on liis^e&rly dey^tion, 
And horror paints ghastly the hours that are gone \ 
When night's sable shadows his wild eyes are feeding, 
And measured's the longth of life's narrow span, 
Like the serpent that stung in the gardeh of Eden, 
Immortal he lives, to be hated by man ! 

Like the sun^s setting ray on the soft breathing zephyi"^, 

Sheds the evening of life cm Contentment's mild son j 

The good round his ptilow his prosp^ts deeipher. 

And friends backed in sorrow Ws parting bemoan. 

When the^red stfieams of life his veins are deserting^ 

And night's darkening shades m fiis faint eyelids Ml^ ' * 

-■••• 
Like the Soft mottiiig tear of fricnd^^p's last parting, 

Lamented he dies, to b^ dhe^i^^ by alU ' 



■^ * - 
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TO SIR WILLIAM WALLACE, 



In worth's lonely mansion, the tomb of the bravey 

Shall their mem'ry accord with its shade; 
Oblivion can never the hero enslave 

Who the beacon of fireedom displayed. 
Emb^med in remembrance, awakens his nc^e^ 

His praises are broad &i the sky ; 
Rich streaming with glory's the roll of hi^ fame.; 

His honours are beaming on high. 



He rose like the thistle unknown in the shade, 
Uncherished he grew in the gloom | 

But valour bespangled his wide wreathing blade, 
A|id liberty painted his bloonu 
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^ 

High towering in beauty he stood in the iiWwtc, 

AU nature reflected his hue : n 
The violet ^ed, the rose was defaced, 

And the wilderness blossomed anew. 



Oh Scotia ! ihy mounti^s howled bleak in die wild» 
Thy valleys were mournful and bare ; 

By tyrants the flower of thy land was despoiled. 
And the widow raved lone in despair ; 

Ere Elderslie rode o'er the red rolling heath. 
Ere Wallace shone bright on the wave; 

Ere Elderslie wove for his heroes a wreath, 

, And crowned the &ir sons of the brave. 



His bosom was sealed in the poiht o£ his steel, 

Fair freedom's securest abode; 

> 
His soul was implanted in Caledon's weal, 

The path that his ancestors trode. 

Kich banquets of knowledge encircled his heart, 

f 

Its centre was friendship and love ; 
His strength and his courage were fleet as a dart^ 
His purpose not mortals could mdve. 



\ 
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Oh dark was Che moment our patriot was doomed I 
And darker the wretch who betrajred ; 

All gory and mangled h^ hang unentombed, 
A martyr to freedom displity^d. 

The savage ferocity that lorded his death, 

The talom of tyihtnts may feed ^ 
But the gen'rous and brave shall mfiony breathe 

On the monster that sanctioned die^deed* 



His martial aoiiievements, unequalled by time^ 

Shall with it; nnsvUied remain, 
And his noble example embolden the clime 

'That lurks under tynnmy's reign* 
Fresh laurels of light shall encircle the brave, 

And Caledon^s stifi in glory arxse^ 
While the loud roaring tide ii^bits the wAve 

And the planets wave bright in the skies. 
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TO KING ROBERT 3RUC«/ 



pour forth, ye barcfi i in loffy measure sing^ 

Make distant worlds with Ipudest echo ringt 

•■■■•.•'■' /■ . 

Crown Liberty and: ^it^^cx wit)l an etemal s|{^^i 
Extol the actions pf ywr glorious King, 
Who fought ^ Banno^kburn ) 



- N 



In perilous depths of troul)le..l^ved, 
The foaming tempest long he braved^ 
His country on his heart^engsaved. 
He bounded forth — its freedom saved— 
Upon the fi^d pf Bannockbum \ 

* * ■ • ■ ^ 

X^t servile nations all bis deeds proclaimf 
Their banners wave trilunphant with his nam^ 

*■ » . ' 

And tyrants shudder o'er his lasting fame ; 
Their slender projects apd their peacon shainfr ^ 
Shall grace the field of Baimockb^iav 
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ISS ODES. 

Ethereal sparks of glory fired his soul^ 
tJn&ding laurels tune shall on him roll; 
Amid his coimtiy's tears from earth he stole, 
And left her happy sons a lasting goal ' 
Upon the field of Bannockburn. 

See yonder trophy rear its stately head, 
♦ Devouring ages, lightly o'er it tread I 
Exalted let it live, by honour fed, 
The pride of Bannockburn f 



» 
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TO SIR RALPH ABERCROMBIE. 



Departed fiiends our feelings oft renew. 
For near relations tears of sorrow spend ; 

What mighty tribute then to him is due. 
His country's honour and his country's friend ! 

Oh ABERpfeoMBiE ! bright, illustrious name f 
Within thy breast embalmed thy country lay, 



* i .. 
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Thy life a splendid gift bestowed on fam^ 
Its parting smile illumined gloiys tsiy. 

His comitry's hoQOur sought his early tQ% 
Impatient valour urged him to the field ; 

I 

With ardent soul he left his native soUsr ^ 
And bravely made Britftooia's fofss to yield* ^ 

The Cbntinent his ardour first essayed, 
The heights of Cateau owned his martial power,* 

At Nimeguen.hi£; foistitude displayed 
The steady mind that conqp:ers danger's hour* 

\ 

With success fi*aught he scoured the Indian islesj 
^Saint Vincent's, Demerara, Trinidad, 

With mahy others, swelled the victor's spdis^ . * 

And large dominions to his country add. 

* .1 ■ 

Aboukir saw his conquering banners Wave^ 
His more than mortal skill she soon congest; 

His aivful steadiness, his bravery, gave 
The foe on Egypt shore a lasting test. 
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But ah I while glory hovered h>und hi^ head^ 
And brilliant honour largely round him shone, 

A vengeful messenger of battle sped, 
And snatched from victor/s arms her favourite sion f 

He fell f the fiither, friend and patriot true, . 
Shall reign unsirilied o'^ his deadiless iamA ^f. 

s 

His praises nations often will renew, 

I 

And heroes venerate his sacred name. 

Not valour^s voice idotie inspired Ai» uj^r 
His country^s nghts iHs piercing b^m eWplofed f 

Deep study on his' vacant moments stole. 
And literature his bosom amply stored* 

The Soldlere mourn ! in hun they lost a friend | 
I^^anity and mere/ wreathed his lips ; 

His patient, just and persevering mind 
The lengthened page of time can ne*er eclipse* 



r 
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TO SIE JOHN MOORE, 



Oh bleak wasr the morniilg, and sileiit the breeze, 

That hutig Ver tiie lone murmurii^ wave ; 
3ut bleaker the evenkig, and louder the breeze. 

That mourned o'er the fate of the brave ! 
^e pride (^ the valiant lay ^alm on the heath j 

His j^raises were loud c^ flie ishore ; 
And valour, wild w«dling, sat plaiting a Wreath 

To wi*ap round the tomb of his MoonE* 

Jin the mid-day of glory, tihe zenith <rf ini^t, 

The warrior shone bix>ad <m Ae fidd ; 
In the bosom of victory bejsolK^ed o*er Ihe fight,* 

And the prowess of courage revealed. 
But death's faUd summoos, ^upobed in i£s smar^^ 

Bade danger his liero bemoan ; 
The red slveam €^ courage beats low in Ms heaftjF 

The pride of the battk is gone. 
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Oh paTe was the tempest that raved on the shores 
And sadness hung chill on the wave ; 

But paler the chieftains that slept in their gore. 
And sader the hearts of the brave: 

Their leader entombed — ^they inhabit the deep. 
Ere ether enlightened the day; 

All nature seemed clouded in silence to weep— > 

Scarce a breeze blew to waft them away. 

* 

The bark that was destined to carry the chi^ 

Rode mournful and lone in the gale, 
Too soon to her country she echoed the grief. 

Too soon had her country to wail* 
In Caledon's bosom was centred her MooRB, 

She smiled on a &r future day ; 
But dark was her sorrow, and darker the hour, 

That courted her glory away* 

s 

Though dull on Corunna his relics recline. 

The hero lies cold in the shade. 
Remembrance his praises^ and worth shall enshrine 

In a trophy that never can fii^e* 



I- 
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In tears sliall his country remember Iiis ^eds. 

Their splendour shall weep o'er his fate; 
And the bosom that honour and bravery feeds, 

4 

His actions shall widely elate. 



••■•MMMHMMMMMMMDIMIMWMaiM* 

(' 

TO PEACH 



Ethereal queen, nursed in elysian vales^ 
Where innoceifice unmixed with guile prevails^ 

And sweet contentment reigns ; 
One smile from thee can stay ik nation's tedrs. 
Cement in friendship discord's^ lengthened years, 

And green war's barren plains. 

Distracted mothers hail thy heavenly voice ;^ 

Thy soothing charms make sorrow's breast rejoice 

And heal the wounded heart. 
Thy generous presence barters Itfiss for woe. 
And mimkind feels the sympathetic glow 

Thy favours rich impart 



164 CARRICK STEEP. 

r 

Fair as die youngest robes of cfaedring springi 
Tliy blooming joys delicious balsams bring 

^o warriors worn wijh toil t 
Their grateful breasts confess tby sway. 
The bravest willingly obey, 

And cheer tjiy softer wile. 

JLong hath destructive war Eoropa swayed. 

Her stately monuments in ashes laid— 

Ileric^ hi gory beds; 
BttI smHing l^eace hath smoothed her injitfed brow. 
Dismantled states in former grandeur gtowi 

An4 rear thedr Men heads. 



wmtut' u ^mtlttfam^b*******)^!^! 



CARRICK «TEEP. 



Sweeps tl»e lone breeze of I>eath o'er Cartick's dull steeps 

Red revi^ls the nightyranging bird ; 
Dim flashes itf l%hiliihg beis^Hiiigle the deep ; 

And slowly the moon'ter*5r herii^v 
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^Tis the host of Macdouoal that troubles t)ite stsream; 

His coursers sail bright in the wave : 
But soon shall their lances o*er death's armour gleadSf 

And the eagle scream loud o^er their grare^r 

^.rise, from the heath; sons of Scotl^ arise; 
A\i^e from its silence the spear ; 

The light-bounding roe to the close thicket hies,' 

And the blood-scenting raven is near. 
No. — Still be your slumbers, ye toil-beaten brave; 

Your Hero is broad on the shore, 
]His life-gorging sabre is red on tlie wave, 

And the foemen lie drendied in iStmit goi^ 

Swells the warm ci^scn life down CMftick's tough steep; 

H^r tmitors lie p«le on the shore; 
The pride of Macdouoal to death nimbly ectieg^ 

And the pride of his lancer's no more* 
What's he who encounters, with fisnlcbeon ilad tai^^ 

The host of Macdovgai. alone ? 
'Tis the soul of the Bftucfi that goides to the cha]*gi| 

And the soul of the foeoimi h gone* 



♦ 
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Sweeps the cold parple death tta Currick's pale shore; 

Th^ river laves red o'er their grave; 
The fiejrce rolling eyeball is crusted in gore;. 

The helmet hangs low in the wave ; 
The blue fbaming billow is cold in the istream ; 

TTie host of Macdougal's away ; 

The sun's gentle matin sounds soft through its beam; 

■ '-^ 

The land of the Hero is gay. 
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THE PEAL OF GAROUNNOCK, 



i^Swift poll die planets through the vaulted mazx^» 
The starting stars scarce deign cm earth to gaze i 
Aroqnd is one duU sea of darkening void. 
And thickening winds roll hoaxsely on the tide. 
<But mark, from yonder streaming cloudy 

The moon, witll welcome might. 
Seines lovely through her insure shl?oud. 

And glads the lonely height. - 



PEAL OF GARGUNJNOCK. i«r 

^ A hundred Mghts beam on yon distant hill-^ 
They move !-— *ds them !— ye stbrms of wrath, be stillf 
Nor on the fi;)rt awake Ihe foreman's cry f 
Each fated wretch w|tbin must shortly di^^ 
Their race— ^But huish ! our Jaero jsw^U^the^fgale:; 
Swijft to your master bear the happy tide \ 
Say — speed — t^ foe is calm — no hostile btaath 
Raf ei^ ia the Castle, nor patroles the heath.—- 
Away ! — Their race is brave, but Edward's art 
Hath scathed the feelings of the noble heart, 

And despotism, now widi horrid stride 
Lords in the bfeast, once virtue's vernal prid^^ 

<« But see our banners wave on hi^ ; 
The moon glides paler through the sky ; 
Nowy now they gild the nearest steep. 
And boldly sound the rugged deep* 
Swift, swift, ye brave l-^-no danger's near; 
Life plumbers on his pallid bier ; ^ 
No muttering sound disturbs the gale 
Save listwing nature's plaintive waU/' 
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^ Are aU at r€st?^ — ^<^ Y€8 — ^not a sadl 
This^pight has from his reft^ side*' 
^ Then 900B — kt not a whisper tdl 
The deepipg foe where late may dweifl 
But swift the fipear, aad ke^n ite wauatt^ 
Wild reeking geethe the t^rraat's faeart^> 

The gate with one decisive stroke 
Most gape — now ^ick your stiFength aad akSSJ^ 

, Tm done ; the solid* bars €jf sted are broke^ 
The steel-clad deaths the threshold fill ; 
The starUing foe yawns drear his drowsy last^^ 
And breaking groans disnote his tronbles past^^ 

Yes; 'twas (be last sad melting sigb^* 
That wakened pi<y in t&e i^j ; 
All, all have gone to nature -s bol^^ 
The good, the coward, and the bold^ 
Lie quivering in ther mingling gore. 
Hie pledge of trust to break no more. 
Now not a breath the Castle rends, 
Save greetings of illustrious friends ; 
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Their leader^ Wallace, sounds the horn— 

Its voice re-echoes from ^e Peal ; 
On morning's golden cjir 'tis borne, 

To warn his friends of Scotia's weal^ 
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AIRTH CASTLE, 

^< Pale waves the mocm in Fordm's deep^ 
Low hangs the cypress o'jsr the steep. 
The croaking crows late .watches keep, 

The hungry raven loufs ; 
But brighter far shall be the wave, 
^n munntiring red her waters lave ; 
And louder far die wild-bird rave, 

O'er Airth's resplendant towers, 

« Hark ! — 'tis; the loiiely midnight breei^ 
That sonnets through tb^ silvered trees-*^ 
No fretful billow loads the seas — 

Mark ! yonder WalItAce glides*- 

U 
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Hush ! hushf-^ther towi6'?-^the coastiS clear, 
Still is the Castle'.— Fritetfs; good cheer 5 
Swift be the sabre— keen the speor, 
And safe tlie arm tbat^^tWfes ?• 

'« What wretch is he who dares presume, 
At this dead hour, to haunt the gloom 2 
Or foe or friend, be this thy doom — 

Hence to thy sable brood !*' — 
High swims in air the glaaciag dart^ 
Deep diving in thfi <}wV^rifi^ heart; 
Death flutters o'er ^10 fkuring 3mart» 

And freezes dark the blood. 



" Awake ! awake V-^what demon band - -^ 
Dare on the heath in ar-mour land ? 
Stand, bold marauding spectres I stand} 

Or danger quickly flee. 
Awake I awake ! the (&e is near ! ~ 
No midnight yisioned scene is here ; 
Ho ! guard the gates I — protend die spear I 

JSwift and sure the arrow be !" 



AIRTH CASTLR 

No more the dro^'sy foe shall wake. 
Death revels round his bloody stake 5 
The streaming dirk shall p'ei: him shake, 

And cut his wakening yawn. 
Woe to the foremost in the fray ! 
Or tries the. hero's drm tq stay ! 
No morning sun with friendly ray 

Shall on his eyeUds dawn ! 
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Red rolling^ torrents staim the wa)U ; 
At every clas^ a foeman falls ; 
In vain the wretch on mercy calls, 

No friendly hand is near. 
Wave Scotia's standard, wave on high] 
Low let your rude despoilers lie ; 
Enrobe in horror's black^dy^ 

The hated tyrant WiUR ! 



\ 



No foe has 'scaped their fate to, tell, . 
Far, far from hence, but where they dwell 
The reverend. seer the midnight spell 
Can ne'er to man disclose. 
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- . 

But braver he who foir.his country's sake 
With vigour lonely pressed the yielding lake: 
His trusty sabre round his collar tied, 
The liquid element his liinbs divide; ^ 
^ With matchless courage seized the fettered boqt. 

And on the gloomy waters made it float. 

' J... . . . . . - 

From yonder point that u$hers from the isle, 
With lusty stride he urged the needful toil; 
His &ithful friends, rejoicing on Uie shore, 
With open arms, salute his welcome store. 

Twas midnight, and her queen, witli clouds opprest. 
Scarce on the wave delayed a moment's re?t ; 
The stars were dim — the ^Jsy still nearer Ipvcfeii^ 
And fretting horror on the Castle poured : 

* 

Her hi^ess inmates faulter in their sleep, 
And startling wildly from their visiiQ^s creeps ! 
Ah ! fated few, the inch wheire oft y^'ve treacle ^^ 
Shall shortly blossom o'er yoi^r gory l|ed» 

Arise f arise ! and danger's moment brave ; 
De2itU*^gjtitcxi|^,s|^9prsricle fiercely pn the iirave.— 



r- 
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The warriors wake, but soon to sleep 

In death's cold eouch of crimson deep* 

Gonfusidh spreads her mystic dye ; 

To anhs, with eager hopes, they fJy ; 

Biit ttt accoutred, qaickly Ittid 

The foeman cm. the shouting strand. 

Th6 faulcheon speeds with Tcngeance felU '^ ' ' 

Wide gushing gaps its prowess tell ; 

The spears advance with i-isage keen. 

And redly stain the humid green. 

Nor long the Fortress could withstand 

The fury of the adverse band. 

■ » 

Scotia*s faille and Scotia'6 weal • 

Riots in the echoing peA 

FiiH tfiirty souls fiaTe loudly fled. 

And none, flow in the Castle tread. 

Save happy finends, iand tJtosci whom strife 

'And mercy bid stilt cherish life. 

The victors share in sweet repast, 

And safely all retire to rest : 

Their chief was Wallace, and a bravei* Knight 

Ne^er nature formed to conquer glorious fighC 



17« HUMAN LIFE. 



HUMAN LIFE, 

*Tis spring— and the gay plants of nature are badding^ 

Green in&ntine tieau^ bespangles the .glen ; 
O'er the snow-chequered Fells the glad hare is thudding. 

And Glaizart's clear waters boil white in the linn. ^ 
J^ike thee, tender flow'ret, smiles life's early blossom^ 

Like thine, its soft sweetness ere summer may fade. 
The cold breast of nature its beauties embosom. 

And mouldering inhabit yon time- telling, shade* , 

'Tis summer— and lovely the hawthorns arc blooming. 

The white mantling daisy spreads broad o'er the lea; 
The rich wreaths of wild f^owers^the glen ^e perfuming. 

And fond chirping nesthngs rejoice that they're &ee. 
Like thee, gentle stranger, limps life's ^s^ly vigour, 

Not long through the labyrinths of time may it wade ; 
It^ short spans of freedom inherit the rigour 

That lords o'er the subjects of yon gloomy shade. 

'Tis autumn — her treasures all nature are clowning, 
Th« fields brightly waving are mantled in gold; 
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'the red gale oT harvest the glen is embrowning, 
And trees, &st unloading, their branches unfold. 

Xtike thine, stately acorn, life's autumn is sapless, 
And ere its sad morrow, inay lowly be Jaid ; 

In spring thou shalt blos30m5 but mortals must hapless 
Awake the recesses of yon greedy shade, 

^Tls winter*^and wildly all nature is glooming. 
O'er Glorat the crow sonnets loud in the blast,- 

The snow.roffing tempest the glen is ehtombmg, 
And loudly in torrents her waters are cast. 

Xike thee^ brooding shadow, lowers life's night c^ $ortowf 

s 

No more o'er the seasons of nature to tread ; 
JUs fast fireezing moments no sunshitie can borrow, 
But coldly must soften in yon rigid shade. 
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ON SEEING THE REMAINS OF KING ROBERT THE BRUCE5 



//* Durifefinliney Nov 5. 1819. 



Hail ! sacred r«lic»-^Qnoe a stately ban^ 
That high escalted rode time's mg^ed path. 

Undaunted braved, too long Ii&'s rathkss ttorni, ^ 
By foes ha^assed^ imjnersed in traitors' viatbi 

Dull is the lamp that lighted freedom^si way^ 
The changelesg mirror of a sou! of zeal ; 

Pry is the crimson fount of vital sway, 
That teemed extatic veins to Scotia's weal. 



Far is the owner of these dear remains. 
On heights of everlasting glory borne ; 

In yonder blue the sun of Freedom reigns 
To shed eternal rays on Bannockbum* 
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Around ye gaze with scarce a thought's concern^ 
The mouldering frftfne again may wile a tear. 

Oblivion lose its test, that seems to learn 
The hearts of ice that Careless linger here. 

'Tis true, alike are mortals, in their dtist-dad stay. 

One pallid same mortality must wear; 
But these remains, long wedded to decay. 

No transient pc»tion claim of Mem'ry's share. 

Behold the Bbuce ! — your glorious King behold !-— 
The earthly goal of heavenly freedom view ! 

AVho swayed the sceptre of your sires of old, '^ 

And left a crown of liberty for you. 

What feeling heart, though foe to Scotia's soil, 
But breathes the sigh of veneraticm's glow ? 

What eye but's wet with adoration's smile, • 

For one who claims the due for firienil and foe;? 



Though these«diil^ fragments, sabled o*er with age^ 
Must blend at. last wilb their, primeval Qioldf 



m THE PARTING TEAR; 



Not earth again, from her illustrious stage, 
SbaH lend a son with them to be enrolled. 

Consigned before in superstition's guise. 
His armour pale, though fresh the garb he wore, 

^t truth in plain-robed zeal now soar the skies, 
And from his hallowed shrine its boon implore. 

Adieu ! sad relics — shade of worth, farewell \ — 
No more may eyes on fond remembrance ieast^ 

put Fame for ever with the Bruce shall dwell, 
Afid all his deeds in honpur be increased. 
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THE PARTING TEAR. 



(iS niurm'ring ebbs the shallow tide, 
Tne crimson dregs of life recede; 
While hope and love, and grief and feai^ 
^till afiik aod' soothe the parting teat| 



THE PARTING TEAR- l8i 

f The gall of grkf distends each breast^ 

iOt friend or stranger swells its test ; 
. The throb of sorrow's freq(Uent her^ 

)lnd largely &lls the parting tear. 



( - 
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But not for me one wished*for throe. 
Can 'scape its panting cave of woe; 
JSior yet one drop this cheek besmear,— 
These casements lose one parting tear. 

/ 

Ha ! fleeting soul, hast thou to spai;e 
An emblem of paternal care ? 

Canst thou, from lab'rinths &int and drear. 

Send love within a parting tear ? 

Ah ! wipe not off that heavenly dew, 
But let it every soul imbue ; 
Love bade it from her mansion steer, 
*Twas all she coidd — a parting tear ! . 

Behold, sad friends of grief, behold 
A rdic worth a 'irorld of gold !-^ 



\. 



Behold a soul's depaiture uear ! 
Behold its pkdg(?^e jwrting isoju 

That sacred gem is shed, for ypu,. 
^is friendship's last, sad^ sad adieu \ 
fie loved yoHi l^ive^l yxx^ kwod jou deal,. 
The owner of tjMt ptMtiijkg teaa:,. . 

That rosy smttei. line's Ibitlartng btentht^ 
b big with life, is big with death ; 
Ye joy, ye i»glr„ }W!i«sil* ye fear,--> 
6ut soon must str^up. tiie partio^ tear. 

« 

> Alas r these anns aw fotdinig deatb^ 
Xhe soul is fluttering on the breath ; 
Oh I: Heavejjily Friend of soub^ be near— 
Ot God ! reward the partiag, temr I 

The heart i^i sitill I — oh !* now tie §oul 
Hath from her watt sepulchre stole \ 
Ye trickling drops^ be. pm^v siaceie^ * 
And flood in loyet the pactii^ tearv 



THE PARTING TEAR. 

Oil i pale that face^ that first pouitrayed 
The clay-wrapt aspect death had made ; 
But paler now tb«t visage dear 
That freezes hard the parting teai\ 

V 

V 

No more the light shall wake diat eye^ 
That oftai weaned it fit)m the sky} 
No more the artist's skill revere- 
No more destil the parting tear : 



1B» 



But ever in this trembling vein 
Shall veneration for it reign» 
And for me each revolving year 
Renew its last — the parting tear. 



\ 



^ Let ever in our hearts arise 

The worth of him who silent lies : 
. The husband, &ther, friend, endear. 
And claim frt>m time the parting tear^ 



« 
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#Hfc GAROL aL£N« 

TUNE— The Btaes o^ I!$l6ftlfltr. 

!Ldud howls the wind through the steep hoUoW Gafol/ 

Its gay spreading bekutPe^ ate a* stoun awa' ; 
The branches t^at echoed the mavfe* sweet carol 

Are a* now forsaken, arid cover'd t^ri* slfiaw. 
Swift down the Glen roars the wild raving torrent, 

Destruction wide gaping in ilka loud linn ; 
The rocks are roU'd down in its pale foaming current^ 

And a' its fair pebbles are boiling within. 



Fleet drifts the sleet tf er the top of the niounta&n. 

An* white watery dhx^ouds ar^ maat&^ l^e vale ; 

The ice n^w dissolves dn the faee of die fouiitl^p, 

An' the hoarse crosdtin^ blows Ih^ tetopos^.bewi^ 

Y 
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The winter now rages with wan-staring feature^ 
An' robs of its beauties the fair Garol Glen ; 

Again shall the summer enliven a' nature, 
But never the bosoms of hard-hearted men. 



O Garol ! thy shades imrse a dark greedy raven, 

Oppression sits waiting his grim sable nod ; 
And avarice hangs o'er i the brow of the craven, 

T® poison the tenants of health's sweet abode. 
Roar on, thou wild Garol, with waves like the ocean, 

An' sweep from thy borders mortality's foe ; 
An' when he arrives at his dark gloomy station, 

May a' his foul knavery reward him below. 



•< ' 
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NOW VERNAL DRAPS BEDEW THE GROVIJ. 



TUNE— The Grey Cock. 

Now vernal draps bedew the grove,^ 
An' budding blooms ilk tree ; 

An' gowatis crown the glittering lawn^ 
An' dead the verdant lea> 
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'Swift down the Garol clearly rows 

The pure meand'ring stream, 
An morning opes her azure veil, 

To tinge it with its beam. , 



The hills that lately, bleak and bare, 

Peep'd through the drifted snaw, 
, Are clad in verdure's freshest robes, 

An' feather blossoms blaw. 
The flow'rets with refreshing leaves 

Their fragrance sweetly spen', 
An' cheerfu' birds, wi' joyfu' notes, 

Wi' nestlings store the glen. 

-, By auld Munyebro* gently flows 

TTie Carol's crystal tide, 
An', gliding o'er its dimpled course^ 

Swells Kelvin's silver pride. 
Then come, my lassie, nature now 

Sheds pleasures sweet for thee : . 
We'll climb the hill, then to the vale, 

An' Garol's beauties see. 



/ 



When gloaiiun* sbed^ her $Ukea churtnd, 

I lanely seek th0 di^l; 
When fondly locked in Mary's arms, 

What charms can e*pr^ ^xcel ? 
There'3 i¥>t a kip|[ that rules the globe^ 

Nor lord of main or isl^f 
Can taste the soft ^xtatic throb 

That lurks in Maey*s smile : 

Her eye, like ether's vaulted blue, 

Ne'er rolled the bane of love; 
Her heart to me has aye been trpe. 

She's dcai;* as bliss aboyeb 
*yhough fortune wi* her lavish h»tf 

Hath passed my humble door* 
i envy not hei- ^IdeBv banV 

'Tis !^ARY I ^ove. 

^ie me on mpuntf^)!^ bl^ik a cofe 

'. * ' " ' ' . 

A hut in Ipilely vale ; I 
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I'll live contei^^ed wi' my Jot, 
An' ne'^ my &te bewail : 

For riches ne'er can buy the bli^aiy 
Nor statdy domes begnSle^ 

7he tender thrcrf), the balmy Ids:^ 
That gild my Mary's sinHe. 
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HEALTH. 

TUNE— Langole^ 

Fair spring opes the morning, with huds m fa^ bosopn^ 

An' leaves her rich tribute oji;i ilka bare tree ; 
The flowers in her presence awaken the blo^fsom^ 

An' verdure blooms boimie in garden an 1^ • 
With thee, gentle goddess, propitious to mortaby 

Appear the glad features of gay blooming health ; 
While prince^ and peasants spread open their poitaU^ 

To welcome the angel &r dearer than wealth. 

Lake ether rich vaulting the pure fields 0( a^ure^i 
An' storkgr wi' beauties the &k vernd earth, 
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The sweet blinks of health shed man's dearest treasure. 
An' beam o'er the pleasm*es of fiiendship and mirth : 

The smiles of her visage no mortal can borrow, 
Nor purchase a glance of her blue i^rkling eye ; 

Her fondest carresses may frown ere to-morrow, 
An' a' her fine tr^^ings dismantled may lie. 



The fondling of fortune may sit late and earie, 

An' dream o'er the pleasures of ill-gotien wealth ; 
Gie me but a little, contented an' cheerie, 

I'll court the true pleasures of fair blooming health. 
Jiow vain are the tidings that lead to ambition. 

The riches that wallow on Indies' fair stran', 
While hope is deluding, thy single decision 

Can finstrate the visions of short-sighted man \ 



9^>m^0^^0i00*imf>0i0^^m^i^0i0^>gm^0>siM^ 



/HARK WHER? YONDER LONELT MAID. 

Hark where yonder lonely maid , 
Tells her sprrows to the gale, 

Dark Glenartna's listening shade 
Echoes back her plaintive wail : 



/ 
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« 'Twas ambition's crimson flag. 
Waved my Henry far to roam \ 

'Tis for him I ne'er can see 

Willows court me from my home. 

N 

^« Here we've often met at e'en ; 

Fancy melted in our kiss ; 
Luna, clad in silver sheen, 

Barter'd hope for future bliss. 
Autumn, with exuberant rays. 

Paints the fields wi' golden hue ; 
But sad anguish cloud my days, 

Smce my Henry bade adieu."^ 



Henry had returned from wdr. 
Heard the soft endearing tale ; 

On his breast he wore a star, 
Emblem of his country's weal. 

Close he press'd her to his heart, 
Transport fills the mutual soul : 

*' Now we meet no more to part 

- Long as tinxe around us rolL" 
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TE*Vlt SEEN THE LILY*S FRESHEST HUE. 

YeVe seen the joy's freshest hue. 

The gowan lawn, the ihoimtdin snorw ; 

O ! then ye've seeti the lovely white 
That glistens on my Lizr's brow, 
CnonxiSr^Sh^s dear to mc^ as spring to Jlamrs^ 

Or verdure to the vernal grove ,- 
Ske^s dear to me, an* aye will be. 
The Jragrant tweets of LiZY^S lofoe^ 

Ve've seen the dewy prinrrose blush, 
. The blossom on the hawthorn tree ; 
O then yeVe seen the modest blink 
That glances frae my Lizy's e'e. 

iSTeVe seen the pinfcy's early fca^ 

The heather Moom on mountain bleat:} 
O then yeVe seen the lovely tinge 
That blushes oft on Lizy*$ cheek* 

YeVe seen the ruby's glittering dye. 

The tulBp flowers for red eclips« j * 



then yeS^ seen the crimson babxi 
That sparkles rich'on Lily's Hpsir 

Ye've seen Ae snn^s decliimig ray, 
The summei! ev^e its mih&ess ^ile;; 

Q then ye'v^ seen ^ peerlesls glow 
That wantons m my Lizy's smile^ 

Ye've felt the ros^*s opening bud, * 

The brier an* the flowVy wreath 5 

O then yeVe tasted all diie sweets 
That nature gave my Lizy's breath. 
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NOW WINITER WI* UlS FLAKY FLASf. 
TUNE— aiyftady i« a Canket*d Carle. 

Now winter, wi* his flaky Mast, 
Sweeps o'er the Sow'ry lea ; 

And i^a spray that hangs ks head 
Brings sorrow fresh' lo me; 

Rage on, ye storms — ye angry win's, 

Wi' rattlin' vengeance blaw j. 

Z 
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. For spriog; has xie'^ renew'd the bud 
Last y€ar y& stole ^wa', - 

The springas gane, that smiling dad / 

Wi' buds the leafless tree ; 
An' summet's paSt, that only brought 

A leafless bud to me : 
For pale beneath yon lonely knowe, 

Now mantrd o'er wi' snaw, 
The fairest flower e*er spring produced 

Is withering fast awa'. 

Ye chilly blasts, that bind the stream 

An' shade the fading lea, 
The stmny gale again shall come 

An' spoil thy vengefu' e'e ; 
But ne'er shall summer's warmest ray 

The frozen mantle thaw, 
That wraps the fairest flower diat e'^ 

The winter stole awa\ 
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t) EK THE HIGHLAN Hiy 6 WANDER. 

TUNE— O'er the Muir/ ^ the Heather. . 

^ 7 , 

Chor. — O'er the Hi^lilc Alls to "wander^ 

.• ■ ./ 

(yer the Hif i* hills to wander^ 
Wha *mad/ rt the La*mlan vale^ ■ 




When f MIU are young an* tender P 
/ 






/ lassie, 'wUl ye lea' 
.hae bustlin' scenes, sae dull and earie, 
in' traverse the hills wi* me, 
Whare every thing is gay an' chearie ? 

I 

When the spring unfalds her claes. 

An* busks the blade sae sweet an' boiuiie, 
Then we'll wanton o'er the braes, 

An' rest on knowes sae saft an' sunny. 

When the summer's golden shower 
Faints the furze an' floVry heathet) 

Then aneath the craig we'll cower, 
An* spen the sultry day thegither. 
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When the autumn richly spcn's 
On ilka thing its teeming treasure, 

Then we'll wander thro' the glens, 
AuVgather nuts 'raang stores of pkasure. 

« 

When the winter's gloomy ire 
llag^s «*er ilk scene sae earie, 

Then we'll sit aside the fire. 

An' spcn* the day 'raang Wens sae merry. 
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MOHNING DUAWS her VAULTED VEIL. 



TUN E-.Kath*r{iie Ogle. 

Morning draw^ her vaulted v«4, 
Lairks are sweetly «in^g» 

Vieni^d verdiure scents the ^e. 
Flowers profiisive springing ; 

But still in solitude I grieve — 
To i^ifii^ a s^leas UosibonKf-* 

The gayest morn can neVr reliev<e 

The sorwws of mv bosom* 



r 



Nooodaj Uazes in the dfyv 

An' feeds the lo% mouBtain » 
Weaay i^aUlfi nin^Wy fly 

F^ i^l^r in 4h<& ^uotain; 
But ah 1 for me there's no retreat, 

ExG^t the lonely willowi 
An' there the moss that forms my sea| 

Wm sbortiy be my pUlaw. 

Vesper^s beaiUaes J&eely ipour, ^ 

Twilight groves are screening, 
Lovers seek the woodbine bower, ' 

To ^en' in bliss the e'ening. 
Lan^ may I comrt the grove, 

Wher^e our vows were p^ghted^ 
But he faithless proved to love, 

Aa' left the blossom blighted. 

AQOC 
TUNE--0 a* Ae airti Ihei^io* ^an lil«ir. 

The bloomiog vale of crystal Tay, 
Wi' flowers b.espengled ofer. 
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Where eariy beauty decks the spray 

To busk the ivj^ bower. 
Recalls the joys of former daiys, 

When life's green robes were knit. 
An' pleasure shed her golden rays. 

To generate inirth an' wit. 

* Ah ! these were hours, iSweet hours of joy. 

Devoid of life's dread thought. 
Nor dream of future n^ed to cloy, 

But love with rapture fraught. 
But now yop heatli-clad baiTen bleak, 

Furzed o'er with gloomy robes, 
Is like the dull recess of ag9 

That in iny bosom throbs. 

Ye flowers, that wave your stately heads, 

Sae lovely, fresh and gay. 
Like mine your beauty soon shall fade. 

An' wither an* decay. 
For life is Hce a sunny mom, 

That sheds an early ray ; 



But nonday comes, wi' miirky Uas V 
An' steals its pride an^^ 
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THE GARd'nER FRAE HIS ITY BOWER. 

TUNE^O let me in tblt ae night 

The gard'ner, firae his ify bcmer. 
The lark awakes at early hoar. 
An' morning opes the dewy flower 

That blushes saft as thee« lore. 

- t' . ., ■ ' .. • ' . 

Chor. — A fair^ Jl&wer y^ll be to me^ 

Than «' the giardeiis ^er can gie i 
ArC fresher than thefic^ry Icft^ 
Is kisses mectfrae thee^ love. 



How sweet's th^ rich auricula, 
The beauty &med ahoy^; 
But nature's flow'ry beai^es a' 
Can never vie wi' thee, love* 

Thy- cheek's the scarlet morning sky, 
Thy lips its rede^ evening* dye; . 



1 



In a±lir6 etbtrtbVB thy eye» 

Thy £n9i'» its falsest ktK, lave. 



Thai lassie, wiU jre^gang wi* me? 
A wreath of bliss I'll weave for. thee^ 
An' twioe io it my heart wi' ^^^ 
For i^e !• diernhr thei^ lofvev 
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WHAT WAD I GIE FOR THA£ Tt^A EEN? 
rDl^£— The Law •* BaUoclintyle. 

What wad I gie for thsae twa een, 

Thae lovely een o* pearly Mufe, 

« 
That gH^ieti Ske &ke eVning srtor^ 

Or morning clad in vernal dew ? 
rd gie a hettrl unkno^m to gtfih^ ^ 

A heart that^s aye betii le«it «f tvde. 
An' in its rosy truth dissrolve 

Thae lovely een cf pearly blne^ 



What wad I gie for ae saft smile, 
Ae Slink of love ^ac thae twa een; 



SON6& SOI 

Wlifls artless wile wad raek the socd, 
And bliss engender in Aeur sbeen ? 

I'd fpe a breast wi' fcindness firsi^ty 
A breast wbare truth proclaims its stscy^ 

And cberish in its sacred font 

Thae lovely een's endearing rav- ^ 

O bae ye tben, ye lovely gem^, 

A balsam in yoor sparkling cell ? 
Or are ye only &nned to sting, 

An^ leave a wound that cannot heal ? 
Ah [ mty I see the balmy smile 

Bedew tbeir^ rich ethereal hae ; 
What ecstai^ now fills my soul^ 

Frae thae twa eea o' pearly biqe ! 



if^iifti^itt/tJ U m^* ■mfmmf^f0tfm^0m0 d »^at 



UATH RICHES THir^ BANISHED FOR EVER ? 

Hath riches then banish^ for ever 

The moments sae happy we've told ? 

Hath fortune then doom'^d as to sever^ 

An^ barter &ir fri^idship for gold? 

2a 
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Why swells that cold frown in thy bosom ? 

Thy eye rolling waves of disdain ? 
Tliougli eoriy transplanted's the hlossom^ 

It still can its sweetness retain, 

O hae ye na mind, once sae cheerie, 
; Your voice echoed sweet in the hall, 
-When, cliarm'd by the blinks o' yora" dearie. 

Ye led the gay dance at the ball ? 
When circled in sail wreaths of pleasure^ 

Each bosom bade friendship preside. 
An' mirth, mocking moments of leisure^ 

Enliven'd the rich rolling tide. 

Tlie friends of thy youth are forsaken, 

Pride cankers each throb of the soul ; 
Remembrance can never awaken 

The feelings that grandeur hath stole* 
Hath riches then banished for ever . 

The moments sae happy we've told? 
Hath fortune thert doomed us to sever. 

An' barter fair friendship for gold ? 






SONGS. 80S 

THE EMIGRANT. 
TUNE-Erin-go-bragM. 

The sun had appeared in the distant horizon, 

When Malcom awoke, to sigh the IcMie day ; 
The green waving tKean he feasted his eyes on. 

His soul on the laud where his forefathers lay t 
His friends and bis country afar out of view, 

Each tender emotion his feelings renew, 
That forced him to breathe out a lafit sad adieu. 

And greet the dark scenes of Columb^'s dull shore. 

The bright star of hope still shone on the biilow. 

The breeze blew afresh that had wafted him o'er ; 
But fer was the green fields, the low droc^ing willow, 

That hung o'er, the brook on his own native shore. 
Remembrance wa3 painting the fields richly blooming. 

Thick trees around him in wild rows w^re glooming^ 
Fate unrelenting his victim was dooming, 

To perish unknown on Columba's dull ishore. 

'Twas fortune that courted him lonely to wuider : 
He dream'd, she lay backing on each foreign shore; 
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JSnt flll hi5 clajmeras were parted asunder, 

Andgtmt iras the day fae could nerer restore. 

The bint taj ot hope from bis bosom departed. 
The dull throb of anguish its mansion deserted; 

Alone, tinlamfsnted, be sunk faroken»hearted» 
A£ur from his home^ on Coliimba^s dull shore. 



I^MWM«Ml**«M**M*MiMtai 



STOW SMILIBTG SPttlKG- 

NoTT smiling spring, wi* cheerfii* glee. 
Bids nmsic dance on ilka tree ; 
An* irinter's mande learns the lea^ 

For flowery fields sae bonnj. 
The lambkins wanton on the khow^ 
The dimpling bumies glistening ro«r. 
An' lorers pledge the hallowed tow^ 

On Glorat braes aae sun^y. 

O love ! gin ye were half sae tmjB 
As yemal momki's lovely dew. 
My adbing; heart vmA never rue 
The di^ I qyoke to Maii7« 
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I liioaght I had my lassie's heart, 
But only met, m grief to part: 
oSinoe syne I Ve £md the bitter smajl, 

Tliat aye In me matm tany^ 

The flowers in spring may sweetfy blair. 
An' summer sun the fragrance draw; 
But sorrow ^eils their beauties &% 

Siikce fauseness <;louded Mary. 
The^irds may olmrm the scented gale. 
An' love in pairs adorn the vale ; 
But lanely maun I weep and wail^ 

Tl:^ day I met wi* Mary- ' 
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r ■ 
ITE LIVE BY THE H£LP OF ANOTHEtt. 

\ . ■ ■ ' 

TUN&-We Bipedi tnadjc ap of firailday. 



Our lives, lO^e the whiriwind of hope, 
Are blended uncertain together: 

£aoh pilgiim, that :krudges the ^eaalhf 
Must live by tihe belp of another* 



» 
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In childhood we're debtors to care» 
In sickness our laculdes smother; 

In the mazes of child-making: «ge, , 
We live by the help of another. 

Tl^ windmaj be silent to-Klay, 
But tempests may come ere to-niprrow ; 

And the fondling of riches and pride» 
The help of a friend need to borro^y; 

Then Why need we cavil wi' care. 
Or frown at the faults of a brother, 

Since nature has made us sae frail, 

That we live by tlie lielp of another ? 

In spring blooms the gay scenting bud. 

And summer paints lovely the blossom; 
Though autumn its beauties embrown, 

Yet winter seems far from our bosom. 
But soon our gay seasons miist &de, 

Omr bodies be jixioibled togetlier ; 
And the Ust soleian duty of 4e<it)i 

Is in debt to the help of iinothen 



SONGS. 



&n 



'JEAN OF CLUTHA VAtE* 

Fair was Jean of Clutha vale, 
Rick in virtue's virgin glow ; 

Every heart her &te bewail, 
MoHn^ was her parting throe. 

Crossing Club's envious stream, 
Fske sat brooding on the wave. 

All the crew, with lovely Jean, 

'Twas not beauty's pride alone 

Blest the form of lovely Jean ; 
Innocence and goodness shone, 

ft 

Mingled in her heavenly een, • 
Dull beneath yon tluf they lie. 

Dim's the lustre of their blue; 
Stranger, spare a tender sigh- 
Worth departed claims the due. 
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SWEET ANNA OF THE TAT. 

TUN&-Fair Heten ef the Titteit 

Adieu ! thou food extatk smile^ 
No more thy sweet shall monenls wife ; 
Fate courts tbee to bis gloomy aisle^ 
Sweet Anna of the Tay? 

Mark yonder gem of fiurest ray» 
That shiaes like nature's infant dAf^^ 
Ah \ must thy beauties all decay,. 
Sweet Anna of the Tay^ 

Thy form was tidr as mountain flowed 
Thy heart serene as Eden's bower ; 
Thy Toice was summer's gentlest shower,, 
Sweet Anna of the Tay, 

Adieu I thou lovely bud of time : 
Upon thy shade I*II fond recline^ 
And bathe with love thy hallowed shrin^ 
Sweet Anna of the Tay. 
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No heavenly fece shall stir this vein, 
Its throbbing source not mortals stain ^ 
Thy image in its core shall reign, 
Sweet Anna of the Tay, 

Farewell ! we'll meet in yonder sky; 
Till then, ye moons of mem'ry, fly ; 
Love governs blest eternity, 
Sweet Anna of the Tay^ 



<llX»»«l«mM>»l<«M>«»«MI«>0*— OWMX O ^ 



^ THE PAirri>"G. 

TUNE— Dearest £Uen, I'll leave thee no morQ, 

, No, not the eyeball red rolling in sorrow. 
Can soiften my purpose, or linger my stay ; 

No, not the tea.r that winds wan down its furrowj^ 
Appease the sad moment that courts me away,. 

I go to a country, where strangers surround me, 
A land, where my kinsman lies pale in his gore ; 

The sad thoughts of parting, with tumult confoimd me J 

Ah ! Scotia, my country, Til see thee ^o move I 

2b 
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Farewell, thon greenwood, thy flow'r-wreathiiig alley. 

Ye flock-covered moontains of green wavnig earth ; 
Farewell, thou green spreading beech of tbe Talley, 

That mantles with beauty the home of my birth, 
llemembrance shall bfoom like thy soft; vernal blossom^ 

Remote from thy pleasures, thy woith 111 adore ; 
The momtot of parting distracts my sad boscmi ; 

Oh ! sweet shade of pleasure,. I'll see thee no more I 

'Tis the wild wreck of ruin, which lords round my dwelling 

That drags me away from its once happy door ; 
'Tis the wide darkening prospect, that fame's loudly telling 

That bids me embark for a far-distant shore. 
Though fate's rigid mandate of all has bereft me. 

Still I have treasures and blessings 4n store ; 
The pledge of my love and her infants are left me; 

Farewellj my country, I'll see thee no more ! 



m*»t0 t m m t99**»»imm0mH0fmtii»m0 



THE BONNY LASS I MET YESTBEEN. ^ 
TUK&->The Birks of Inveraaay. 

The mirky bla^ in yonder cloud 
Low'rs gloomy through its wat'ry shroud, 
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And crows fly swift, with threat'ning croak, 
To where the mist o'erhangs the rock. 
But though the tempest wildly breathe, 
1*11 boldly venture o'er the heath ; 
No storm can cloud her azure een, 
Tlie bonny lass I met yestreen. 



In yonder grove she made a vow, 
Truth sealed her lips of heavenly hue. 

To m ;et me there this night again. 

In spite of weather, wind or rain. 

Then shall the tempest's angry spite 

Bliss of hallbw^ {promise blight ? 

No, nou^t tmt fate can from me ween 4t 

The bonny lass I met yestreen. * 

Now swells the sky with darkening shower, 
But sunshin^ %hts the sacred hour ; 
l^e hour is come, tfith nature blest. 
That waves me to my angel's breast. 
TluNigh tluck the ram o'erspre»cb dMsgrove^ 
We'll shelter in the mmni of lovC;; 



\ 
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Within my plaid PU safely Screen 
Tlie bonny lass I met yestreen. 
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"^TBAL GENTLY FR03I YOUR HOME, MY LOVF. 

TUN£— Auld Langsyna 

Steal gently from your home^ my love, 
When twilight tells the eve ,- 

Steal gently from your home, my love, 
^VIlen deuf is on the leaf, 

When breakers bright in silver rolled, 

Forsake the spangled shore, 
ni meet thee where th^ Links unfold 

For love a golden store. 

Upon the smooth-bronzed beach we'll glidei, 

Nae eye our bliss can see, 
J^or in this heart, abate the tide 

« 

That higher swells for thee. 

Though cloud-spun veils of blackest dye 
O'er azute gems may flee, 
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Ae httven-clad star shall gild the sky, 
' An' sweetly smile on thee. 

Adieu i nor long that wish may steal; 

The sigh that bi^eathes it lost; 
JBut hope-fraught rapture aye reveal 

The, pride, of Fortha's coast. 



■■W^WXMWVXtfW^^^WXWW^^^M^W^**^^^** 



SEE THE SWEETS OF LIFE ARE BOILING^ 
TUNE— The Legacy. 

See the sweets of life are boiling, 
Friendship mingles in the bowl ; 

# 

From its bhss there's no recoiling, . 
Mirth and rapture wake the soul. 
\Fill 02ir glasses, lei's be mer?!/, 

Fortune Javours aye the gay ; 
Here^s the toast, yoe cH shall tarryj 
Till the sun jjnoclaims the day. 



Freedom smiles in every feature, 
Wha wad spoil our social gle6 ? 
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Let the bose ignoble traitor « 

Frae our banners quickly flee* 

What are a* life's fluting pleasures^ 

Void of friendship's fond caress ? 

« 

Mark its gay refulgent treasures 
Richly sparkling in the glass* 

Fools mv^ doat on worldly riches, 
Horror haunt the niggard soul; 

Cares aroim' may dunce like mii^es^ 
But we'U drown them in the bowL 

6ie the tippler aye his dr^pj^ 

X,Anely let him at it swill ; 
Gie us aye the glittering napp^, 

AiXi our frieu's yire like sjae week 



Stai-s wi* roTJng may get weark. 
Morning pierce the pensive sky ; 

Time can never mak' iis earie — 
Friendship gar^ om* moments fly. 
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TUNE— The Oaib of Old 6auL 

When grief lowered on Cakdon, like mist on her hflls^ 
^Wlien blood stained her fields, like their smk many riOs, 
The bright star of freedom dispelled the wi^ fog. 
And red gleamed the faulcheon on mountain and bog: 
Arise was the watch-word, and Honour the theme 
-Away the encounter, and Wallace the name; 
His death-mark is raised, on to glory they go, 
And liberty teemst on the death of the foe. 

See the proud signs of tjrranny warping the gftle; 

His iBteei cohered coursers botmd forward to death; 
And now with their riders the heath lowly veil. 

To raise from their sepulchres liberty's wreath* 
Hark ! die loud Sou|idb of triumph are wafted a&ity 

The mountains of Scotia are glad as her horn. 
The enemies evanish as unnter's bright star 

Retreats in her pride at tbe manda^ of moi^* 
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side's dear as the daylight of fancv, 

TUNE— The Lassie I lo'e best o' a\ 

She's dear as the daylight of fancy. 
As autumn gold morning she's sweet,. 

And mild as the eye of the reaper,^* 
When phoebus prepares his retreat. 

Her skin is tlie snow-weeping winter. 
Her cheeks are its sun-setting sky ; 

V 

JHer bosom's the haven of transport. 
And truth's feipest mirror 6er eye^. 

How fondly I met her last e'ening. 

When crimson spread richly the sky, 
An' gloamin' paced slowly the valley, 

To steal from love's thicket a sigh^ 
Breathe gently, thou mild gale of summer, 

Bri^g twilight's saft season again, 
This night thou must meet wi' my Jeanie,- 

And love's happy accents unchain. 
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^REDEBICK.— A BALLAD. 

PART /• 

TUNE— RosUn Castle, 

The bdm o( Id^e dissolted the breast. 
And beauty etery charm confest ; 
But wan the feature, i^ad the heart. 
When burst the solemn sound — We part. 
The queen of woe from transport rushed. 
The cbeefc was pale, the cheek was flushed. 
And still ^3ie vein^ aiid chill the heart, 
That drunk the Intter draught— We part. 

The fond fa^ewcB-'^the dear embrace, 

Seemed festered t6 the hallowed place ; 

Thfe stikil^f the Wish^ the tear, the sigh, 

Beamed lovely in each parting eye. 

But when on Waves the bai*k wad borne. 

On deck, on shore, the eye unworn. 

The signal's last ea^dearkig ^iMft 

Waved ba«fc the sign^^Mi ! musH We p*rt ? 

2c 
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The last adieu was sighed by fear, 
Nor one dim gleam of hope was near. 
Nor one sad soothing tear of bliss ; 
Their cares were drowned in grief's abyss. 
But when the bark lost eyesight's reach. 
The briny streamlet drenched the beach, 
And sage despair's grief-trembling beat 
Sad sighed — We part, ne'er more to meet* 

Grief's lonely moons bestowed a bqy. 
And bartered woe for trsnsieui joy ; 
Bpt Frederick's loss ])er ear assails, 
Her joy is gone, her reason £iils ; 
Fate closed her lovely infant's eyes. 
Her phrenzied features wildly rise ; 
And now the evening's plaintive gale„ 
Wafts o'er the sea her maddening tale. 



FREDERICK. — A BALLAD. 
PART II. 

The bark, arrayed in ocean's pride, 
Returning, bent her cheeiiRil way; 



V 



SONGS. 219 

But, rolling on an angry tide, 

She struck, within a treacherous bay. 

Upon a rock pale Frederick stood, 
And silent eyed his stern retreat ; 

A sigh to heaveu, 'twas all he could, 
'« Alas \ we parted, ne'er to meet/' 



A sail the bleak horizon shrouds ; / 

A ship, a fleet, descried afar. 
Dispelled despair's thick setting clouds. 

And brilliant shone joy's morning star. 
They cheer — they pass — upon the deck. 

Glad Frederick's moisten'd eyeballs greet 
The fatal shore, the slender wreck — 

He turned, and sighed, — Again we'll meet. 

From peril's frowning isle he bore 
To battle's red destructive seat, 



Where thousands drenched their native shore, 
And splendid victory crowned the fleet. — 

The conquering vessels homeward ride, 
Fond accents mutual thoughts impart ; 



i 
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And Frederick's smiling eye replied. 
We'll meet again, no more to p^. 

The meeting hour with horror teemed— 

lluBiNA, wrapt in misery, 
He saw — he knew — he spoUe — she screamed, 

And plunged into the raving sea ! 
He rushed, his angel's life to save, 

But fate congealed his flurried heart. 
Now sunk beneath the closing wave, 

Alas I they wcet, no more to part. 






TYRANNY. 

•J UNE— Yc Banks and Bra^s o' Bonuy Doom. 

Ah ! say, can life's gad-settipg beam 

That gloomy eye with pleasure feast ? 
Ah r say, can life's red trembling strean^ 

Bring transport tp that sullen breast ? 
Or can that plotting heart bewail 

The orphan's tears— his suocoiir stole? 
The weeping widow's melting tale 

Jmpknt repentance in that soid? 
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Ah I no : thy bi'ow is waves of wraiii| 
Thy visage winter's thunder storm ; 

Nor heaven nor earth thy will dare scathe^ 
Nor angels touch ihy awful form. 

Tor thee unloads the guiltless^ vd^. 
Nor mercy can attune thy breath; 

Fair nature's sacred face you stain. 
And bound through bloodshed on to deatbt 

Oh ! fragile reed, of sounding vend, 

Thy varnished fram^^hnll shortly: rot; 
Discordance tune thy fading pride. 

And horror strike thy parting note. 
In crimson shreds thy form shall lie^ 

Its fragments spurned by genial sari 
Thy name, besmeared in blackest dye, 

A goal for tyrants to beware. 



i^»<»<j^#»»i»»v>— wwp^ww^^><"rww»»^^» 



THE ACTION. 

She rose when the twilight was gathering'afai*. 
When the moment of fate pale-shrouded red war. 
And the groan of the warrior was high: 
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'Twas not 6com the dream-circled mansion of sleep ; 
The cream of her vein-store flowed slow in its deep, 
And the grief-beat was chill in her sigh. . 

« 

On the'deck was the blood-stream of life's dearest thought, 
The rich smile of glory with rapture was fraught, 

And dipt in the transport of love. 
For the breath of his lover had swill'd his last sound, 
^When the terrace of ocean was wet by his wound, 

And iii* soul nearly floating abovo. 

»"- _, 

As a column of snow, supported, she rose. 

But the loud voice of fate bade her agony close, 

And smiled o'er the last thrill of life. 
The wounded were dying, the dead were at rest, 
When 'neath the proud waters the vessel was prest, 

And sunk in the triumph of strife. 
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